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©The joy of the Lord is your strength.’ 
« Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning,” 


“Cry dut and shout, thou inhabitant of Zion, for great is the Holy One 
of Israel in the midst of thee.” 


“For ye shall go out with joy, and be led forth with peace; the mount- 
ains and the hills shall break forth before you into singing, and 
aul the trees of the field shall clap their hands. Instead of the thorn 
shall come up the fir-tree, and instead of the brier shall come up 
the myrtle tree: and it shall be to the Lord for @ name, for an 
everlasting sign that shall not be cut off.? 


We send forth this little volume, freighted with song, trusting> 
that in the Social Meetings, in the Revivals and Camp-mectings 


of the Church, in the Sabbath-schools and at the Family Altars, it 


may prove a 


o——*—+—_b-——— 
/ JOY TO THR WORLD! 
ae 


in contributing something towards filling the earth with the melody 


of that name 
‘* That charms our fears, ' , 
And bids our sorrows cease— 
>T ts music in the sinners ears, 


»T ts life and health and peace.” 


T. C. O' KANE, 

C. C. McCABE, 
FNO. R. SWENEY. 
. iy oe 
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if The Lord | is Come. 


WATTS. iors ae T. C. O'R. 
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1. Joy to.the world! the Lord is come, Let re rererye her -king: 


SS ee ae ae fe fal —sAg-f ame : 
mi ssgee Seep ens 


plineleamnsa 


Let ev: - ery sts prepare him room, And heaven and nae 


Let every heart prepare him room, An 
—f_ a —_—_——_@_,-@- (= 2 saris 
Dare eaters Bebe eee: | 
ye Es SIR 7 Saeed RODS 
| 
c= 7 a ——— 
pas : as. Sr eese = Sa arenecpen 
a ee ar sas ot 9 a eee 
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sing, And heaven and nature sing, And heaven, And 
heaven and nature sing, And heaven and nature sing, And 


: Se ee ey ee See Pe a 
Dp a a ee e 


ae ey a 
Sa aS SL DRUANI EET 
a a Fas a FP a ioe _————— a 


Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills 
and plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 


Grete ——— oH 2 Joy to the world! the Savior reigns; 


| a 8 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 


Nor thorns infest the ground: 


et ¢@ & 
ee ll —_ —_9@—-->—- 
a Sal ae Wo Te He comes to make his blessings 
ee 2a SS a ee =| flow, : % 
“Sea = _ Far as the curse is fouad. 


2 Cleft for Me. 


“As the shadow of a great rock in a weary land.” 
eich CROS®Y. T. C. O*KANE. 


aif = ; i a oo =e 
ae ey =; Ay . (Ee Boe : obo Fp 


| a: Mighty Rock, whose towering form Looks above the frowning storm: 
2. Of the springs that from thee burst Let me drink and quench my thirst; 

| 8. Mighty Rock, the pilgrim’s home, Refuge from the billow’s foam, 

4 When Inear the stream of death, Wheu I feel its chilly breath, 


SS fe eee 


é ————— ae — 2 as aes 
tt i or ieee Cperne Sie ice 
og ee Se a a oe aoe 
Rock a-mid the desert waste, Tothy shadow now I haste. 
Weary, fainting, toil - oppressed, In thy shadow let me rest. 


Rock, by countless millions blest, In thy shadow let me rest. 
Rock, where all my Sei abide, In thy shadow let me hide, 


aa 


REFRAIN. 
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“Rock of A-ges, cleft for me, Let me hide myself in Thee.” m 


eae ger = =~ |= | 


aoe. YY 
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3 Go to vesus. 


FANNY CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY. 

Cle a ee =aewes eee a Japs N3 a 
“LDS Soe wes maaan pled i Soe | ae SN ha (Scot -ar ea  s eee 
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| 1. Would’stthou find a friend to love thee Morethan human hearts can love, 
| 2, Would’stthou find the blessed fountain, Flowing at the cross so free? 

| 8. Would’st thou finda friend to teach thee How thy soulby faith may live, 
| 4. Would’st thou find a friend toshield thee, When with clouds thy sky is dim? 


3: ly SO ea ot * 1 ea eee 
Se See 


= Ce Day Fa | 


SS SS SSS 


One who knows thy every trial? Such a friend thowhast above. 
Go to Je-sus; he will guide thec; Cleansed by him thy soul shall be. 
How to reach those heights of rapture Earthly joy can never give? 
Go to Je-sus; ask hismercy; Lo, hecalls thee, go to him. 


Go, in trusting faith believing, Cast thy burden on the Lord. 


2 onsen p to ee =e Soe os oo 
es Spe cers te seep eh dae A | E- 
=== rr | ~~ 
f > = ose See 
== SA tsae pel 
rae one eee 
| et 
| He has promised to receive thee—Take thy Savior at his word. 
a2 2 2° 2 # ~ 
ere gr) Ox eT ps eee ee | 
“o—$-* o—[e—»——F i =2 | 
’ a Se RESO ME PER | ey abe 
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4 To Him be All the Glory. 


T. 0. OK. T. 0. O’KANK, 


1. O let us praise the Savior’s hame, And tell the wondrous story, 

2. Toransom sinners such as we He left his home in heaven, 

8. This Savior now by faith is mine, My heart with joy is bounding, 
oe 6° & 


, 
e+ t 
Of him who died for every one, “ The Lord of life and glory.” 
‘To save from death a sintul race His precious life was given, 
And will, throughout eternity, His praises be re-sounding. 
oe 2° 


ec: . » e - == 
2 ee 
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1 We praise thee, O God! for the | 2 We praise thee, O God! for the Spi- 


Cr 


Son of thy love, rit of light, 
For Jesus who died, and is now gone Who has shown us our Savior, and 
above! scattered our night, 
Cuo.—Hallelujah! thine te glory, Hal- | All glory and se to the Lamb 
. lelujah ! amen. that was slain 
Hallelujah! thine the glory, re- Who has borne all our sins, and has 
vive us again, cleansed every stain. 
B id 


6 So / can Wait 
JULIA C. THOMPSON, JOHN R. SWENEY, 


ee Sas 


oe 
1. I know that heav’n lies just beyond This earthly state,this earthly state; 
2. I know the heart-aches of this life Will all be healed,will all be healed, 
Re KX’ 


now that when my time shall come Tod Ww ell abov e, : dwe ll a- bove e, 
te “s+ oo 


s2rSiS 


Ny — 
FiSeer aie ar 
} a a 


a 
That Christ himself holds death’s cold wanud;So I can wait,so I can wait. 
When the blest peace that ends earth’s strife Shali be reveal’d,shall be reveal’d 
Jesus his ay ier Ww one home With tend’rest love, with tend/rest love. 


ip === 


I know the dark,mysterious ways My feet may tread,my feet may tread 
I know that’mid the world’s turmoil God giveth rest, God giy - eth rest ; 
His ial iy a will NP i Heav’n’s Lig ly ie heav’n’s pearly gate; 


SSeS aia 


Will all be plain when heav’nly rays ares on them shed, are on them shed. 
His armisround mein its toil; And I amblest, and I © ampblest. 
And I oh tor ” 7 is pied: : So I canwait, so I can wail! 
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z Let Me Cling to Thee. 


FANNY CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
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| 1. Je-sus, let me cling to Thee, Show thy merey now to me; 
| 2. Should I wander from thy side, Thou, my ever faithful guide, 
| 3. Thou wilt hear my soul’s complaint, Thou wilt cheer me when I faint, 
| 4. Fold me in thy arms of love, Give me comfort from above; 


ram tse 
PP ae eres 


I am lonely, weak, oppressed; I am weary, give me rest. 
Wilt restore me to the.riglt, And in darkness grant me light. 
Thou hast suffered death forme, Je-sus, let me cling to Thee. 
May thy spirit’s gentle power Save and keep me hour by hour. 


= AS A ve ae RS SA WE 
Zaee =} = = ae = = =o 


iV ar 2 van A _S. +- == iy A _|__-h_-Ke —h; 
(aap ee ee as ie 


In the healing fount divine Cleanse my heart and seal me thine; 


al hed ok Ge ke 
pt on 


oyet pear EP pected a 


| Thine for-ev - er would I be— Je-sus, let me cling to Thee. 


ease 
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8 I've found a Friend. 


ANON. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
[- Se oe eae =e | 
> ia Sc hae es oa 
(Gye — eo — 99 5 bes se 
oe t+ & | 


1. I’ve found a friend, oh, such a friend! He loved me ere I knew him; 
2. I’ve found a friend, oh, such a friend! He bled, he died to save me; 
3. I’ve found a friend, oh, such a friend! All power to him is given 
4, I’ve found a friend, oh, igs friend! So kind, so true, and tender, 


ies eeemee! Seseae 
ee 
+ aa g glee 


He drew me with the cords of love, yee thus he bound me to him. 
And not alone the gift of life, But his own self he gave me. 
To guard me in my onward course, And bring me safe to Heaven. 
So wise a counselor ea Guide, So eager a de- fender. 


5 ad eo rut 
= fea Se ane eee a pp oboe Saeae ae — 
a es ea =r =a 
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; _ 
Ses 5 oe 
a ET | me at a 
== ee 8 bee we 


And ’round my heart still closely twine Those ties which naught can sever, 
Naught that I have my own I eall, I hold it for the Giv-er; 
Th’ e-ter-nal_ glo-ries gleam a -farTo nerve my faint en-deay-or; 
From him who loves me now so well What tied my pam can sever? 


+ 
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For I ambhisand he ismine For-ev-er and for - ev - er. 
My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are his, and his for - ev - er. 
So now to watch, to work, to war, And then to rest for - ev - er. 
Shall life or death, or earth, or hell? No, I am his for - ev - er. 


eS no ene a eae 
See eee aia! 
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9 As White as Snow. 


“Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall he as white as snow.’’—Isaiah i, 18. 
HENRY A. SMITH. A. 0. ITUFFMAN. 


eae — ees se a 4 “of o——4—4 ts ri 3] 
nae it Seas ee eee raat a 
—8-¢ e 3 O— 6=— 60 ge ee ee =< 

| oa a 
Tes AS nite as snow!” Oh can it be, That these sweet words were meant 
{for me. 


2, Long time I wandered from my God, In paths by none but sinners trod; 
3. He called to me; in vain I sought To turn from him in act or thought; 
4.I followed him—he leads me on, The pearly gates are almost won, 


5. ‘As white assnow,” was meant for thee, And all who will from sin be free; 


Ah, what a rapture 'tis to know, That I may be “as white as snow.” 
But Jesus sought me there, and oh, His robes were all “as white as snow.” 
My soul was sick of sin and woe, And longed to be “as white as snow.” 
Afar the heavenly mansions glow, Where I shall dwell, “as white as snow.” 
The rich, the poor, the high, the low, Thro’ faith may be“ as White as snow.” 


Speman eae 
a 
Refrain. 

ee eee 


White as snow, white as snow, bs I may be as white as snow. 


2 £° £2 - @ . 
Oe eee ceed 
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1I have wea he’s pleading in 
glory, 
A dear, loving Savior, though earth- 
friends be few; : 
And now he is watching in tender- 
ness o’er me, 
And oh that my Savior were your 
Savior too! 
Cuo, ra or you Tam praying, 
I’m praying for you. 
2 I havea peace: it is calm as ariver— 
A peace that the friends of this 
world never knew; 


My Savior alone is its Author and 


Giver, 
And oh, could I know it was given 
toyou! 


8 When Jesus has found you, tell 
others the story 
That my loving Sav 
Savior too; 
Then ree that your Savior may 
bring them to 
And prayer will be answered — 
"twas answered for y ou! 


sylor is your. 
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Jesus Will Give You Rest. 


FANNY CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
N 

eo 2 Nase eee oN 25 pS 

= SO fea aes pi fs ee 
Ge —— a a rere 
e os ; rs ; 

1: pwi ue come, will you come, with your poor broken heart, 

\ Lay it down at the feet of your Savior and Lord) 

2. Will you come, will you come? there is mer-cy for you, 

On - ly come as you are, and be-lieve on his namie 


3. A you come, will you come? you have nothing to pay; 
his death on the cross purchased life for your soul, 


A en you come, will you come? how he pleads with you now. 
(And what - ev - i Ve sin or roe sorrow may be, 


9:3. 


gear Sa 


a 
eee f= tet —F —4--§——- 5 -- 
tetas = 


—— 


Ist. 


Burdened and sin ee (- Je-sus will give you rest, 
Balm for your aching _ breast. Je-sus, ete. 
Je - sus, who loves you _ best. Je-sus, ete. 
“Fly to his lov-ing breast; Je-sus, etc, 
= 
22 eng 2 222 He los 


of 


eee a 8 —— 


2 a 
ga 9 a=: es * ears cae 


CHORUS. 


| = eee =a ol ste ap -———— +. ,---=— 
=< Se ee ee 


O happy rest, sweet happy rest, Je~ens will give yon 


_@ 


= 


2 


| Sr ——s 
3 See ant en soe ec es ae 
—Z-t | s_9—_4—_ 4-9 -—— 
a Ss a Jaa es rd 
1 
rest. O, why won’t youcomein simple, trusting faith? 
! happy rest. | 
2 : ee MEL oR a NT | | am — se 
Sa pe ee Poe = —— Fp] 
—+-—v—4—-—- —_/ oo — — —— ——_—_—_4 
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12 Something for Jesus. 


GRACE E. LOVELIGHT. W. J. KIRKPATRICK,. 
ruse = = oa NSSS Sa — 
—t =p te E Ne *- S sana eascrioe Sarena 
&$ =e ag ze ‘fs - ae a ats 2% 1— Joo =e 
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1,0, to dosomething for Je-sus, Who suffered and died for me; 
2.0, to dosomething for Je-sus, To go where he points the way, 
3. 0, to dosomething for Je-sus, Be it on - ly a little mite, 


2" e-* st & nal YS - o's te sellin 
36 sot ee foo — 5 | 8 ee eee 
elles oa asin: SoP neeet er wat eae Oo ee 

vivU OV Y a is —— 
Fine. 


' - \ oa} 
ALY ae os ea = Zz: ae Si en rs 
Srirke Seppe area ee 
j4-ete-+-@ $26 =e ot s- 
To love him and serve ae my Savior, And uphold him wher e’er I may be, 


And do with my might, in his service, Whatsoever my hands find to do; 
A look or a smile for the Master Or a stand for the truth and the right; 


-* sas Pie se a Oe) 
¢ 7 T 
De 5 a = a 
voVvvuwo 
oh KOA 
-f- Se Et es 
aS ee 
aes a ae Pes 3-7 —-— a 


O, to do something just something, That perishing sinners around May 
Always to speak at his bidding Or hush when he whispers “ be still;” In 
Folding my light to the window, That some one may welcome its a, Re- 


0 elt et =: 
9: oo. 1 0 ees f-2- ———a 
i gp ae oe =| 


ee oo : HPP eas 


a Co rst. Verse. 


come to the fountain of mercy, Where life and salvation are Rand. 
patience to wait his approval, In firmness to follow his will. 
peating my songs of thanksgiving That some one may join mein praise. — 


in, 
eee ee +p oe #° seb we mr ma 
SSS a 
a! I RR a ay RR a Re Peep AS a 
at Ie al gam “aad ala - 
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13 All for Me. 


ANON. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
With feeling. 
at = —— 
Seas ae ee SA Tan ere Ie! = 
Gat teed 
 Sgeae i i a a i oe 


1, Suffring Savior, with thorn crown, Bruis’d and bleeding, sinking down, 
2. Je-sus, Savior, pure and mild, Let me ev-er be thy child ; 
3. Fain would I to nhes pe Drabent, Blessed Lord, forbid it not! 


= fe | iad may fi @ jeey —Le 2 
2h ee 
o o i g— 


== cae ees Geraean 


Heay-y la-den, wear-y worn, Fainting, dying, crush’d and torn,— 
So unworthy though I be, Thou didst suffer this for me— 
In the Kingdom of thy grace Give thy wand’ring child a place. 


| eo: 9 


Oat opsea fs fare te 

= = goo pare eo 

SS aa aan ie a em Se po er 
CHORUS. 

| Sse Sproat oar a = 
— o-*—4 Een phar ij e— e-} 32 


for me, all for me, all, yes all for me; 


eee = Eee ee ee 


CuHoRwvS for 3rd Verse. 
O! bless me. O! lLless me, Ae, yes, ev-en me. 


Weary worn, crush’d and torn all, yes.all for me. 
. . 
$—p 6-8 — ee tei 
<a ae coe oo eet ee eee a ee ae ae ' 
a So me ss ge P| BD 
O?! bless me, O! bless “me, Me, yes, @ - wen me. 
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14 Beulah Land. 


“He shall give thee the desire of thine heart.” 
EDGAR PAGE, JNO. R. SWENEY. 


teh 


H 
1. I’ve reached the land of corn and wine, And all its rich-es free-ly mine; 
2. My Saviour comes and walks with me, And sweet communion here have we, 
3. A-sweet perfume up - on _ the breeze Is borne from ey - er - yer-nal trees, 
4. The zephyrsseem to float to me Sweet sounds of heayen’s mel-o-dy, 


Here shines undimm‘d one blissful day, For all my night has pass’d a-way. 
He gen- tly leadsme by his hand, For this isheay-en’s bor-der-land. 
And flow - ers that never-fad - ing grow Where streams of life ferey - er flow. 
As angels mee the poe robed res Join in the sweet re- demption song. 


a 


CIFORUS. 


ae 


Oss ee 


Siar areas 
MA 


From “ Goodly Pearls.” 
14 
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Beulah Land. Concluded. 


\——e—| 0-6 —e— 0} § 


And eal the shin-ing glo-ry shore, My heayv’n,my home,for evermore! 
“+e & iN a2 2 & - 2 Ps 
up hs 2 _ * o 
73 —e = Som beea Bee eT a es ee mo 
=} es yan z ie | BSc eae Ad e- | 
Se 1 a im ——— Z—-Y —9—9. 
2a 7 
15 ! am Saved. 
Mrs. S. L. : aria JNO. R. SWENEY. 


@ra == Ss $—3— Sareea rae, 


1. Iam say’d! the Lord hath sav’d me Help me me shout the glorious news! 
2. Loud I sing end re -ul-ta-tion, Hop ing it will reach the skies, 


&. 2. = 
BE 5 pap ee 


ee 
(Saeaa tee ae Fo ee 


I have tast-ed God’s sal-va-tion, And ’tissweet as honeyed dews. 
Keep,dear Lord,my soul for-ev - er Un-der thy pro-tect-ing eyes. 


eae ee 


CHORUS, 


ae : 2 Sp Se 


Glo-ry, glo- ry, hal-le-lu- -jah! I re-joice sal -. va-tion ee, 
Glo-ry, glo - ru, hal- le- lu - oe. ema 


ea 43 Free salvation! glad salvation! 
aes ah Let us shout from pole to pole, 
B Until each diseased nation 
Feels that God hath made it whole. 


4 When at last the days are gathered 
Into thy great judgment one, 

May I find my name deep written, 
In the records of thy Son, 
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16 Daily Victory. 
From The CHRISTIAN WOMAN, JNO. R. SWENEY. 
Moderato. 


b 5 oe fused ie ates NN. A ty - 
Fd es > oN ei = a a ee 
|S} 22 gute laee cs a cep -@ J Sette Se See 
wa oe @ 

1. I want a present living faith, — I may prove each day, each hour, 


2. I want a firm, unwavering faith, That bringeth good from seeming ill; 
3. I want a faith that falters not, Let skies be pie or 2a beat, 


lac- ae” att nee 

es = a eis Se paFtae a] 
rete oa. 

Grae : 


Amid the toils and cares of life, My precious Sa- ... . vior’s 
That, e’en amid affliction’s blast, Re - jolees. ites ge « » « the 
That ’mid earth’s joys and cares and griefs Victorious sits. . . . . at 
a, 


e p= tt —E 


Father’s will, (Father’s will) ; That when long-cherished hope’s denied, Still 
Je-sus, feet, (Je - sus feet); Give me such faith, and then I know When 


daily weary and annoy, To live by faith so near my God 
sings a“ glad triumphant song,” Knowing that he who reigns on high— 
Ishall pass cold Jordan’s wave, The faith that kept me day by day 


love and power, (love and power); I want, a - mid the petty-ecares That 
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Laily Victory. Concluded. 


«poeta 
;* ae) aol, S 3 aa N Shi = 
fe 2 - = g @ eo ; S 
@22— ss _ f65 9 +o | 
| Too ° 


yas life shall be . ... . . aconstant joy, (constant joy) 
God. of love . . «+. «ean do no wrong, (do no wrong). 
Will be tri-umph- .... score o’er the grave, (o’er the grave). 


ea ee 


[SSE 


ee No Not Despairingly. 
Andante, NO. R. SWENEY. 


J 
ey er a 
(aaa 213 a PE er ee =! Sa 


1. No, not despair-ingly Come I to thee; No, not distrustingly 
2. Lord, Icontess to thee Sadly my sin! "Now, tell Tall to thee, 
3. Faithful and just art thou, apes all, Loving and kind art thou, 


Bend I the knee; Sin hath gone ov -er me, Yet Gas is 
All I have been; Purge thou my sin a- way, Wash thou my 
When sorrows call; ’ Lord, let-the cleansing blood, Let the dear 


. - fe =a = > o ion See 


| still my plea: Je-sus hath died for me, _Je-sus hath died. 
soul this day, Take thou my _ sin a - way ; Lord, make meclean. 
heal-ing flood, Blood of the Lamb of God, "Pass O’er my soul. 


-°* 
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18 Ee Oh, How Precious. 


T.C. O’K. T. C. OPKANE. 


1. O, how sweet the name of Je- sus ‘To be - lievers day by day, 
2. O, how sweet the name of Je - sus In the time of woe or pain; 
3. O, how sweet the name of Je - sus In temptation’s darkest hour ; 
4. O, how sweet the name of Je - sus Now and evermore will be, 


e/ ~¢ 

How it thrills the soul with rapture, Toil-ing up the narrow way. 

Peace and comfort al-ways brin-ging, Bid-ding joy re-turn a-gain. 

In his name we find de - liv-’ranece From the eruel’s tempter’s power. 

When the — arrayed in beau-ty, With the ransomed we shall see. 
2. 


O, how pre - cious! O, how pre-cious Is the dear Redeemer’s name, 
oN : 
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19 The Old, Old Story. 


HARRIET B. McKEEVER. JOUN R. SWENEY, 
= - =A — —- = 
rat pee teers ears 
$ seh d—-6-.- 0-9 @ oy 


| 
1. Hun-dreds of years neve van- ree d, Heroes have lived and died; 
2. Age afl- ter age roll- ing, Of eighteen hundred years, 
3 Sing it when T jon dy - ing; Oh,may the last word — be, 


CuHorws, Tell me the old, old sto -ry, Of him who loved me so; 


lr ee ete Wee ep es -e+eo' of 6 
<s~---—— ye —_-99——" 
2 
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E dress ae eS: 
SO eens Cae ame aa 


iE T 


Vv 
| N \ Vine. 
rae a a _ a eal =e ane ! es) OF 
@ : | = a Cr a 
Gr ; E ; , gle oy. a eer re ra] 


But all have been for - wot - ten, Fx - cept the Cru -ci- fied. 
And yet the dear old sto - ry Still fresh and new ap-pears. 
The bless-ed nameof Je - sus, Je - sus who died for me. 


Whodied that he might save me Hun-dreds of years @ - go. 
o— te-# —# a —, @—0—"—9—e—, 
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love, Fe Ne dear twi-light, Re-side my moth-er’s Shae 
We love it in our child- hood, And in our youthful prime; 
We'llsing it then in heav-en, In our e -ter- nal rest, 
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To sit and hearher sto-ries Of him who died for me. 
We love it in our manhood,Andin_ our life’s de - cline. 
For-ev - er and for- ev - er, With spir-its of the blest. 
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20 My Goal is Christ. 


8. J. VAIL. 


1. Ah, tell me not of gold or treasure, Of pomp and beauty 
2. The world ana her pursuits will perish, Her beauty’s fading 
3. Against this tower there’s no prevailing; His kingdom passes 
4, And though a pilgrim I must wander, Stillabsent from the 
2. . . 2. 
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here onearth! There’s nota thing that gives me pleasure 
like a flower; The brightest schemes the earth can cher - ish 
not a-way; Histhrone a- bides, de-spite as - sail-ing, 
One I love; He soon will have me with him yon - der 


Of all the world displays for worth. Each heart will seek and love its 
Are but the pastime of an hour. Each heart will seek and love its 
From henceforth unto endless day. Each heart will seek and love its 

In his own glory realms above. Tri-umph -ant-ly I therefore 
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21 Leaving All, | follow Thee. 


FANNY CROSBY. 


Andante. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
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| 1. I will take my cross, and bearit; Thy dis -ci-ple I will be. 
2. Lord, thy precious blood has bought me; Thou hast paid the debt for me. 


] 8.0 the fullness of thy merey! Othy wondrouslove to me! 
4. I will take 1ay cross, and bear it, What - so - e’er that cross may be; 
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From this moment, blessed Savior, Leaving all, I follow thee. 

Now I know the bliss of pardon, Leaving all, I follow thee. 


Baskingin its glorioussunshine, Leavingall, I follow. thee. 
} For thy sake myself denying, Leavingall, I follow _ thee. 
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Follow thee, through a and sorrow ; Follow where thou leadest me. 
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From this moment, Blessed Savior, Leaving all, I follow thee. 
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22 Evergreen Mountains. 
T. C. OK. T. C. O°KANE. 


1. There’s a home for the soul Inthe‘ land far a-way,” That no 
2. There’s a home for the soul In the land “over there,” Where no 
| 8. There’s a home for the soul In the “sweet by and by,” Where is 
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e-vilecan evy-er invade; AndtheLambis thelight Of its 
weariness evy-er can come; Where the spir-it is free From all 
felt neither sorrow nor pain; Where no tears ey-er fall, Nor is 


trouble and care, Sweetly resting with Je-sus, athome. ’Tis a 


unend-ing day, And preventsan-y darken -ing shade. ’Tis a 
heard any sigh, But where pleasures eter -nal-ly reign. ’Tis a 
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mansion prepared By our Brother and Friend, And for all who are 
gle - ri- ous rest For the servants of God, In a land more de- 
land of delight And of unmeasured bliss, Full of sonl-thrilling 


Evergreen Mountains. Concluded. 
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faithful and true to the end, He willlead us as upward 
lightful than mortals e’er trod, Where they walk with agnelnté aud the 
rapture that never shall cease, Where for-ever flows onward the 
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footsteps shall tend, To the ever - green mountains of life. 
Sav - ior a-broad, Thro? the ever - green mountains of life. 
Riv - er of Peace, From the ever - green mountains of life. 


ry 


Le 6+.89 6 e 2 
ase -— 2+ $$ Y i 
: = = 


Copyrighted 1879, by T. C. O KANE, 


23 Heaven-Whispers. 


Gently. ppoeeenees by T. C. OK 


There’s not a bright and beaming | 2 I never grasp a friendly hand 


smile In greeting or farewell, 
Which in the world I see, But thoughts of an eternal home 
But turns my heart to future joy, Within my bosom swell. 
And whispers “ heaven ” to me. A prayer to meet in heaven at last, 
Tho’ often here my soul is sad, Where all the ransomed come, 
And falls the silent tear, And where eternal ages still 


There is a world where all are glad, Shall find us all at home. 
And sorrow dwells not there. 
5 23 


24 / am the Light. 
THEO. HYATT. JNO. R. SWENEY. 


: Moderato. f Ist. mI 


+ os 
1. § My path is dark, Lord, very dark, No ray ae io illumes my way ; 
A sweet voice whispers, Sad one, hark, [omit 2d time . 
I’m burdened, Lord, und sore opprest, I taut beneath the heavy load; 
2. But Jesus says, In me find rest; [omit 2d time . 
3, {I’m vile, Lord, very, very vile, And sin assails with mighty power; 
{ A whisper comes, a heavenly smile, {omit 2d time. . 5 
I come, dear Lord, with ev’ry cloud,— My burdens all to thee I bring, 
ard cast my sins, with praises joud, [omit atime wees an «eo 


Ft o> 
Oh, hear the blest Redeemer say ; 
For all along the weary road, I am the light, 
I’ll cleanse thy heart this very hour. Iam the light, yes, l am the light, 
On him whose wondrous grace I sing. 


Diy Saas Eales ; = eo cows - o-9 *-9-@— 


Last CuHo. Thou art the light, thou art the light, 
Thou . artthe light, Forever, dear Jesus, I'l 
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oe 
I am the light. . o> ee ont in the light, oh 
Iam the light, yes, iam the light. 
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Thou art the light, yes, thou art the light, Forever, dear Jesus, £’l 


| 
walk in the light, oh walkin the light, Then visions of bliss will 
walk in this light, I'lwalkin this light, Lo, visions of bliss now 
a 


! am the Light. 


my sight, Break, break, 


break on 


Concluded. 


break on my sight, It is 
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break on thy sight, Break, break, break on thy sight; And the 


Break, will break, will 
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break on my sight, Break, now break, now break on my sight. It is 


25 Nothing but Leaves. 


1 Nothing but leaves! The _ spirit 
O’er years of wasted life; [grieves 
O’er sins indulged while conscience 
slept, 
O’er vows and promises unkept, 
And reap from years of strife— 
Nothing but leaves! 
z Nothing but leaves! No gathered 
sheaves, 
Of life’s fair ripening grain: 
We sow our seeds; lo! tares and 
weeds,— 
Words, idle words, for earnest deeds,- 
Then reap, with toil and pain, 
Nothing but leaves! 
8 Ah, who Shall thus the Master meet, 
And bring but withered leaves? 
Ah, who shall at the Savior’s feet, 
Before the awful judgment-seat 
Lay down for golden sheaves, 
Nothing but leaves! 
26 Ninety and Nine. 
1 There were ninety and nine that 
In the shelter of the fold, [safely lay 
But one was out on the hills away, 
Far off from the gates of gold — 
Away on the mountains wild and 
‘ are, {care. 
Away from the tender Shepherd’s 
2“Lord, thou hast here thy ninety 
and nine: 
Are they not enough for Thee ?”’ 
But the Shepherd made «answer: 
“?T is one of mine 


path Ishall lead will ey-er be bright, Ever, yes, ev-er be bright! 
glo-ry, all glo - ry, my pathway is bright, Ever, yes, ever is bright? 
A " \ i] 
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Has wandered away from me: 
And although the road be rough and 
steep 
I go to the desert to find my sheep.” 


8 But none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed; 
Nor bow dark was the night that the 
Lord passed through 
ane he found his sheep that was 
ost. 
Out in the desert he heard its cry— 
Sick and helpless, and ready lo die. 


4 But all through the mountains, 
thunder-riven, 

And up from the rocky steep, 
There rose a cry to the gate of heaven 
“ Rejoice! Ihave found my sheep!” 
And the angels echoed sround the 
throne, {hisown!” 
“ Rejoice, for the Lord brings back 


27 Beautiful River. 


1 Shall we gather at the river 
Where bright angel feet have trod’ 
With its crystal tide forever 
Flowing by the throne of God ? 


2 On the margin of the river, 
Washing up its silver spray, 
We will walk and worship ever 
All the happy, golden day, 


3 Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we every burden down; 
Grace our fg will deliver 
Aiid provide a robe and crown. 
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28 Lost and Saved. 


FANNY CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
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1. Hope has left me, all is dark; waveieal are a round my barque; 
2. Faith grows wenker—imust I die? Willmy lone, despairing ery 

8. Walking yonder on the wave, Who is he that comes to save? 
Ah, I know that voice is thine: Peace be still—sweet words divine, 
On the rock whose lowering eee ras with joy my wondering sight, 
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Drifting farther from the shore, I can stem the tide no more. 
Fall unheed - ed on thine ear? Savior, must I perish here? 
Mild his visage, calm his brow—Je-sus, Savior, is it thou? 
Parting every cloud a-way, Letting in a glorious day! 
Lifted by thy loving hand, Saved a — and death I stand. 


~*s f° 


Se pEREEE) 


- 


a) 


SNe |. ae 


= ‘ 


Savior. hide me on thy breast, Hush my trembling heart to rest ; 


re eee eee 
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29 Beautiful Day. 


By per. of E. M. BRUCE. Words and Music by WM. J. KIRKPATRICK, 
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- Beautiful day, lovely thy light; Holy each ray, nothing like night! 
. Beautiful day, calm was thy dawn; Joyous the lay, blessed the morn, 


| 
i 
Cloudless thy sky; peaceful my stay Here in the sunlight of beautiful day. 
When in my heart, over my way, First shone the noontide of beautiful day. 
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x Beavtiful, beautiful day, Evermore shine on my way. 
beautiful, beautiful day, Evermore shine on my way, 
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S:vior, I pray, keep me alway, Safe in this beautiful day. 
Beautiful day. 
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Jesus alway, boundless delight. Every one may come and be’ 
Bliss all around, heav’n by the way, Glory to God, naught ean dis 
Shining in fullness, oh, beautiful Christ is the light of this 
day. Cro. day. 


27 


3 Beautiful day, perfectly bright; ‘ Beautiful day, haven of rest; 
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30 Satished by and by. 


Theme of Chorus from WEBSTER. T. C. OTKANK. 


Gre dinate Mie cone 


1. Enthronedis Je-sus now ‘4 - on” ae heay a seat, The 
2. There we shall see his face, And nev-er, ney-er sin; There, 
8. Yea, and before we rise To that immortal state, The 
4. Then let our songs abound, And every tear ‘be dry; We’re 


ate crown is on B “3 ow, Thesaintsare at his feet, 
from the riv - ers of his grace, Drink endless pleasures in. 
thoughts of such amazing bliss Should constant joys cre - ate. 
marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, To fairer worlds on high. 
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CHORUS. 
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There with ie glo-ri- fied, Safe by our Savior’s side, 


tae w ise the glo - ri - fied, Safe by our Savior’s side, 


wesnall be satisfied By and by, and _ by, 
There, foe with the glorified, 


Satisfied By and by. Concluded. 
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Dy erates AON DY. 
Sue, safe by our Savior Eek ek be satisfied, By and by. 


\ ee One by One. 


T. C. OPKANE, 
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“ One by one” the bonds are severed, Binding hearts together here; 
“One by one,” new ties are added To the land that , 
“One by one,” we cease our toiling For the Master here ‘below; 
By the angel bands attended To our endless . . 
“One by one,” we re gath’ring yonder, Out of every clime and land, 
*One by one,” we’re crossing Over, To the distant . 
“One by one,”’ the Savior calls us In his perfect bliss to’ share; 
May we for the call be ready— O,maynonebe. ... 

NX 


ese 
knows no tear.” 
rest we go. Gath’ring home, gath’ring home, ‘One by one,’’ we’re 
heavenly strand. 
missing there! 


82 ! Believe. 


JNO. 1. SWENEY, by per. 


1. I believe that God in merey Has a wondrous work begun, 

2. I believe he came, and vanquished Ky’ry art the tempter knew ; 
3. I believe salvation ’s offer’d, Without money. without cost, 
4. I believe that wll are sinners; But the promise,is so free— 
5. I believe! O Lord, my Savior, Help mine unbelief, I pray, 
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And that souls from sin’s dark bondage May by sov’:1eign love be won, 
Filled the law to the last letter, — Perfect, ho - ly, pure and true. 
To the weary, hea- vy laden, Wand’ring, homeless, tempest-tost. 
“Who -so - ev-er will,” ah, sure-ly Who-so - ev - er includes me! 
That I now have life e-ter-nal,—Not to-mor-row, but to-day. 
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I believe he sent a Savior, Sent his own be - lov - ed Son; 
I believe the work is finished, And there’s nothing left to do; 
I believe that Je-sus on -ly Came to seek and save the Jost; 
I beljeve Christ died for sinners, I believe he died for me; 
I believe the words of Je - sus, d ge ig I’m saved to - day! 
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I believe hesent a Savior, Sent his own be -lov - ed Son. 

I believe the work is finished, And there’s nothing left to do. 

I believe that Je - sus on-ly Came to seek and save the lost. 

I believe Christ died for sinners, I believe he died for me. 

I believe the words of Je-sus,— I believe I’m saved to-day! 
— 


! Believe. Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
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I believe, I believe; Help my unbelief, O Lord; Help rib unbelief, O Lord. 
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a Give Me Jesus. 
FANNY J. CROSBY. JNO. R. SWEENEY. 


a a elt Hepa as: fit] 


x. “Aah me world, but give me Jesus—All its joysare but aname; 
2. Take the world, but give me Jesus, Sweetest comfort of my soul; 
3. Take the world, but give ine Jesus, Let me view his constant smile; 
4 Take the world, but give me Jesus; In his cross my trust shall be, 
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os ‘iis love a- bi-deth ev - er, Through Sau ul years the same. 

With my Sa - vior watching o’erme I ean sing, though billows roll, 
Then throughout my pilgrim journey Light will cheer me all the while. 

Till, with Clearer, brighter vision, Face to face my Lord I see. 


Chorus. Othe fullness of aii Pledge of endless life above. 
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34. Down at the Cross. 
E. A. HOFFMAN. JOHN R. SWENEY. 
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1. Down at the Cross where the Saviour died, Down where for cleansing from 
2.1 amso wondrously saved from sin, Je- sus sosweet-ly a- 

3. Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin, I am sogladI have 

4, Come to this fountain so rich andsweet, Cast thy poor soul at the 


sin I cried, There to my heart was the blood applied, Glo-ry, 
bides with-in, There at the Cross where he took me in, Glo-ry, 
en - tered in, There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean,Glo- ry, 
Saviour’s feet, Plunge in to-day and be made com-plete, Glo-ry, 
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Down at the Cross where the Saviour died, Down at the Cross was the 
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blood ap - plied, Glo- ry, 
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4 NORATIUS BONAR, D. D. 
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The Voice of Jesus. 


ST car Eee alo meet Met ae 


T. C. O’KANR, 
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rest. 


Lay down, thou weary one, lay down Thy head upon my breast.” 


I heard the voice of Je-sussay, ‘Behold I freely 


1 {t heard the ee of Je-sussay, “ Come unto me and 


give 


2. {ine living water, thirsty one, Stoop down and drink and live.” 
3 I heard the voice of Je-sussay, “Iam this dark world’s light; 
* (Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, And all thy gay be bright.” 
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came to Je-sus, 
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as I_ was, Weary, and worn and sad, I 


I came to Je-sus, and I drank Of that life-giv-ing stream, 
I looked to Je-sus, and I found In him my star, my sun, An 
* °° & 
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36 Beulah. 


1 My latest sun Is sinking fast, 
My race is nearly run; 
sf strongest trials now are past, 
fy triumph is begun. 


CuHo. O come, angel band, 
Come and around me stand, 
O bear me away on your snowy 
Tomy immortal home. [wings 


2 ITknow I’m nearing the holy ranks 
Of friends and kindred dear, 

For I brush the dews on Jordan’s 
The crossing must be near. [banks. 


3 0 bear my longing heart to him 
Who bled and died for me; 

Whose blood now cleanses from all 
And gives me victory. {sin, 
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done. 
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Title Clear. 


1 When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I’ll bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
CuHo. We will stand the storm, 
We will anchor by and by ; 


2 Should earth against my soul engage. 
And fiery darts be hurl’d, 

Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


83 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
Let storms of sorrow fall— 

So I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There I shall bathe my weary souk 
In seas of heavenly rest, 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast 


88 Tribulation. 


JAMES NICHOLSON. JNO, BR, SWENEY. 
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1. In the world ye shall have tribu-la- tion, This promise of 
2. Peace flows like a beau - ti- ful riv-er, Re-fresh-ing and 


3. Some times ’tis disturbed by death crossing, The surface is 
4. I feast on thegrand pre-li-ba - tion Of love, peace, and 
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5. Then perish each earth - ly de - sire, And welcome éarth’s 
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Je-sus is true; Through sorrow and toil and temp-ta - tion 
cheering my soul: From the heart of the almighty giv - er 
lashed into foam: But it ceases its turbulent toss - ing 
joy, all complete, Which nev - ershall know limita - tion 
tri-alsaud woes; Christ fur -nishes all I re - quire, 
CHO. promise is sure and un-brok - en, 
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CHORUS. 
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My journey toward home I _ pursue, 
It rolls and for - ev - er will _ roll. M4 
As soon as the soul reaches home. - While I trust in the 
WhenI on his throne take my seat. 
His peace in my soul ovy-er - flows. 
I know that in him TJ have peace. 
_—< 
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39 Come Closer, Soul, to Me. 


Draw nigh to God, and he will draw nigh to you.—JaMeEs 4: 8. 
v% 'e A. WIRTH. T. C. O’KANE, 
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1. Me - thinks I hear my Saviorsay, “C ee tos ennai soul,to-day. Of 

2. Draw near, thou weary one, nor fear; I am thy portion,rest thou here;Nor 
3. Come nearer, weeping one; my balm Shall soothe thy spirit with such calm; Look 
4. Come closer, fearful one, and hide Beneath my Haase Assi abide Till 
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all my full-ness,come,partake,AndI thy joy will won eas 

let one doubtthy peace al-loy; A- bide in me, fhy life, thy joy. 

up with faith, I know thy grief,And I will give thee blest re-lief. 
the bright dawning of that day, When gloom and night shall flee away. 


ae é——6—_o—_|—_ =e 
Come closer, come closer, Come clos-er, soul, to me; Come 
Come closer, come closer, 


ea ae 


ad 
hee come clos-er, Come clos - er, soul, to me. 
Come closer, come closer, 


e—-—_@— 


Je-sus’ name ’tis lifted up, In Je-sus’name’tis lift- edup, All 
| N 


stained with hal-lowed blood, Allstained with hallowed blood. 
blood,All stained with hal - lowed blood. 
| e- \ 2. 2 . . 
pe ee ae 
a RN ah Sis SRR PS p—_o__etf 
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CHORUS. 
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a oo 
aiiSee i= 
= see ‘ 
Then ral | ly, oh, rake. = ly around the standard of the cross, 


Then ral-ly, ral - ly, ral-ly a-round, around the standard of the cross, 
2. 2 fARA , N 
ae a a a ee 


2 His standard-bearers now 4 All power to him is given ; 
To all the nations call: He ever reigns the same: 
To Jesus’ cross, ye nations, bow ; Salvation, happiness, and heaven 
He bore the cross for all. Are allin Jesus’ name, | 
8 Go up with Christ your Head ; Stroy in the Lord of hosts, 
Your Captain’s footsteps see ; And in his mighty power, ~ 
Follow your Captain, and be led Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
To certain victory. is more than conqueror, 
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The Standard of the Cross. Concluded. 


2a seer are reel 


= ——— a ale 
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Ral - ly a- round the stand-ard of the  erdss. 
Ral-ly, ral- ly, ral-ly Ree 
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41 The Hallowed Spot. 
Rev. WM. HUNTER, D. D. Arr. by T. C. OPKANE. 


Fine. 


et Bes: 
eee ieee 


co ~o 
qi. There is a spot to me more dear ‘I han native vale or mountain ; 
D.S. where I first my Savior found,And felt my sins for-giv-en. 
2. Hard was my toilto reach the shore,Long toss’d upon the ocean ; 
D.S. that dark hourhow did my groan Ascend Saath seis of er - ror. 


— sc I— aan aS -9—9-~ < 
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A spot for which affection’s tear Springs grateful from its fountain. 
Above me was the thunder's roar, Beneath,the waves’ commotion, 
S2.* 


| 
SOT tN 


= 
Tis not where kindred souls abound,Tho’ that is almost heaven, But 
Darkly the pall of night was thrown Around me faint with terror; In 


Pad _p =f oe. 2 oo a 
Seeeeaeaie. 
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3 Sinking and panting as for breath {{ O sacred hour! O hallowed spot! 


I knew not help was near me ; Where love divine first found me ; 
I cried, “Oh, save me,Lord,from death,| Wherever falls my distant lot 
Immortal Jesus, hear me.” My heart shall linger round thee, 
Then quick as tho't I felt him mine, |And when from earth I rise, to soar 
My Savior stood before me ; Up to my home in heaven, 


I saw his brightness round me shine, |Down will I cast my eyes once more, 
And shouted “GLory, GLORY,” . Where I was first forgiven, 
¥é 


42 ! do Believe the Savior. 
EDGAR PAGE. JNO. R. SWENEY. 


1. Yes, I do believe the Savior, When he says, “ I leave my peace ;" 
2. Yes, I do believe the Savior, Hungry souls shall all be blest, 
S. Veg, 7k do believe the Savior, When he says, a mansion fair 
4. Yes, I do believe the Savior, That on yonder golden shore 


Thirsting for the great salvation Shall be fill’d with all the best. 
Stamdsin glo-ry for the faithful, Furnished ready waiting there. 
Ha is waiting to receive us, With us dwell for ever - more. 
Rest -ing, trusting, never doubling, Just because the Words are thine. 


DS, 


| Savior, I will take thy promise, Ev’ry precious promise miue ; 


eet oe £2: fe : - 
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43 Toiling up the Way. 2 Though the journey may be long, 
eae, pots z Hard and long, hard and long, 
1 We are toiling up the way, We will cheer it with a song 
Narrow way, narrow way, Of the kingdom 
We have journeyed many a day, We shall enter by the cross, 
fdiente Blessed cross, blessed cross, 
oward the distant shining land, ath dross 
Golden land, golden land, Gatpint sae = 


Where the heavenly harpers stand 
83 We shall know each other there, 
In the kingdom. Over there, over there, 


on0.—Still we sing, Christ our King When our angel robes we wear 
Walks with us the weary way, In the kingdom. 
And the shining angels wait, All that ’s purest, holiest here, [dear, 
Angels wait, angels wait, Grows more dear, grows more 
To unbar the golden gate In the mansions drawing near, 


To the kingdom, aes In the Kingdom. 


44 Jerusalem the Golden. 


+ oem OF CLUNY. T. C. O°KANE, 
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1. Je - ru - sa-lem the gold-en! With milk and hon-ey blest; 
2 Thereis the throne of Da- vid, And there from care released, 
y 3. Oh, sweet and bless-ed coun-try, The home of God’s c - lect! 


N SOA Weeden. 
SSS 


| 

ieoraadt thy con-tem-pla-tion Sink heart and voice opprest. 
The shout of them that triumph, Thesong ofthem that feast; 
Oh, sweet and bless-ed coun-try Thatea - ger hearts expect. 


g ‘ 
ft oe 
I know not,oh, I know not Whatjoys a-wait me there, 


And they who with their Leader Have conquered in the fight, 
Je-sus in mer-ey bringus To that dear land of rest; 


Whatra - di-ancy of glo - ry, What bliss be-yond com-pare. 
For -ev - erand for-ev - er Areclad in robes of white. 
Who art With God the Fa - ther, And Spir - it, ev - er blest. 
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45 Steer Straight for Me. 


T, C. O’KANE. 
SS SS eee ih 
a a = ——s— he 
f oor 1 0S Se 
1. I remember a voice which once guided my way, When tossed on the 


2.I  re-mem-ber that voice, as it led ourlone way 'Mid rocks and thro’ 
3. That voice now is hushed which once guided my way, The form I then 
4. I re-mem-ber that voice in the oft lone-ly hour, It comesto my 


ON 
G — ae = cae 
sea, fog - enshrouded I lay:’Twas the voice of a child as_ he 
breakers and high dashing spray; Oh, how sweet to my heart did it 
ressed is now mingling with clay; But the tones of my child still re- 
Beart with fresh beauty and power, And Still echoes far out 0 - ver 
*! aa 


stood on the shore, It sounded like music o‘er the dark billows’ roar: 
sound from the shore, As it echoed so clearly o’er the dark billows’ roar: 
sound in my ear, The voice of my darling how dis-tinct-ly I hear: 


life’s troubled wave, And sounds from the loved lips that lie in the grave: 
——— ee ee a el 
; wa MM | 


*‘ Come this way, my father. steer straight for me, Here safe on the shore 
“Come this way, my father! steer straight for me, Here safe on the shore 
“T’m call-ing you, fa-ther! tossed on life’s sea, And on a bright shore 
“Come this way, my father! steer straight for me, Here safely in Heay’n 


am wait-ing for thee.” 
am wait-ing for thee.” “Comethis way my fa-ther! oh, 
am wait-ing for thee.” 
am wait-ing for thee.” 


eS 
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' 46 


Steer Straight for Me. 


Concluded. 
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steer straight for me, Here safeon the shore I am wait-ing for thee. 
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What of the rie 


ee from LOWELL 1 MASON. 


D.C., using small notes. 


Gesell Paseaeeed 


Zot — 
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= hares tell us arabe. the night, 
What its signs of promise are ; 

Tray’ ler, o’er yon mountain’s height, 
See that glory-beaming star. 

Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hope or joy foretell? 

Travy’ler, yes, it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 


2 spe nblpcapare tell us of the night; 
Higher et that star ascends. 

Tray’ler, blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams, alone, 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Trav’ler, ages are its own; 

See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 


8 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
For the nothing seems to dawn. 
Tray’ ler, darkness takes its flight; 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wand’ring cease; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Trav’ler, lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come. 


: : = yt FFE 2f a 
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1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy 

Thy better portion trace; [wings; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Tow’rd heaven, thy native place, 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above, 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun; o 

Both speed them to their source: 
So a soul that’s born of God, 

Pauts to view his glorious face; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

‘To rest in his embrace. 


3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn; 
Press onward to the prize; 

Soon our Savior will return, 
Tr iumphant in the skies: 

There we'll join the heavenly train, 
ae to partake the bliss; 

ne rom sorrow, care, and pain, 

‘o realms of endless peace. 


41 


48 All Tears. 
FLORA B. HARRIS. JNO. KR, SWENEY. 
Duet, yy 


1, Above earth’s grief and sighing, Its want and pain and dying, Look 

2. The Lamb himself shall feed us The Lamb himself shall lead us To 

8. No burning sun shall smite us; His glorious face shall light us, The 
4. Though countless hosts before him With rapture-strains adore him, Yet 


@ a. @-2_ 2. ee 
iutsesarsaar 
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up, andsee the glo- ry Pre - pared for youand me. 
drink from living fountains, That flow for youand me. 
beauty of his presence, It shines for youand me, 
in the mighty choral Are songs for youand me, 


CHIORUS. 


All tears, all tears, God shall wipe a-way In the 


ye rome ee —t o— Pos 
PSS eS | ee 
; All tears, all tears, r 
=== => 
— ——e 1-_# 16-*- 
full and _ perfect day ; ++ « « Once for-ev - er, 


pd 


day, perfect day, 
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All Tears. Concluded. 
as ow! 
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Once for ev - er, God shall w ipe all tears a - way, 
‘ ! 
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49 Jesus All the Time. 


EDGAR PAGE. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
Sos ne Seaweed eae eet OR 
z AIS JSC IRE SITE ee a RRR PHIRI. 
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/ o DT eee Pe 9 
| - Chri istin me the hope for all, While he leads I can not fall; 
' 2. Though myself am e’er so frail, Christ my Savior ne’er can fail; 
3. Je - sus reigns, all fullness dwells, Iivery cloud of doubt dispels; 
4. Whatan easy quiet road Traveling on to Heaven and God; 
| 5. Je- sus every day and hour, Je - sus a tes with a ete pos wers 5 
Y 
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Be I low or lifted up, Je-sus sweetens every cup. 
While he lives and reigus in ine Sure my an - chor-age must be. 
i age in the vual-ley stay Je-sus brightens all the way. 
Trusting him, he knoweth best—Here is where I find my rest. 
Ohl the preciousness to be Just re-ly - ing, Lord, on thee, 
D.S. Je-sus gives «a peace sublime, Je-sus, Je - sus all the time. 


— = an 
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50 From Death unto Life. 


ALICE CARY. W. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. Till I learned to love thy name, Lord, thy grace de-ny - ing, 
2. Nothing could the world impart, Darkness held no mor - row; 
3. When I learned to love thy name, O thou meek and low - ly, 
4. Heucerorth’shell creation ring With Sal-va - tion’s sto - ry, 


ee 

I was lost in sin andshame, Dy-ing, Dy-ing, Dy-ing! 

In my soul and in my heart, Sorrow, Sorrow, Sorrow! 

Rapture kindled to a flame, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! 

Till I rise with thee to sing Glo-ry, Glo-ry, Glo-ry! 
£ -£ £& 


CHORUS. 


pa, 


1. and 2. This is now my constant theme, This my favorite sto - ry. 
3. and 4. Halle -lu - jah, grace is free, I will tell the sto-ry. 


Je - sus’ blood avails for me, Glo-ry, Glo-ry, Glo-ry! 
Je - sus’ blood hath made me free, Glo-ry, Glo-ry, Glo-ry! 
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51 Jesus Only. 


‘And suddenly, they saw no man any more, re Jesus only with themselves.”—MARK 
ix., 8. 
JANE CREWDSON. LUCY J. RIDER. 


' 1. Je-sus on-ly!Let the vis-ion In its inant pass a- way; 
2. When we leave the height of Tabor For earth’s valleys, dimand cold 
8. When our path seems dark and lonely, Comforts failing poor and sad, 


Van-ish all the light E-lys-ian! ’Tisenough if Je-sus stay ; 
’*Mid life’s toil and care and labor, On-ly Je-sus can up - hold. 
Friends estranged, with Je-sus on-ly Weare rich,and full, and glad, 


$$ So 


Je-sus on-ly!Je-sus on-ly!’Tis enough if Je-sus stay. 


52 The Mercy Seat. 


FANNY J. mine JNO. R. SWENEY. 
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1 From Bea thought and busy care Wecome to seek the place of prayer, 
2. O hallowed hour that nearer brings To mortal view eternal things, 

8. Come,burdeved soul, ifsuch there be, Who from thy sorrow would’st be free; 

4. Praise God thatall the cross may bear,Praise God that all a crown may wear 


enaeere re 


Where Jesus condescends to meet His children at the mercy seat. 
While here we hold communion sweet With Jesus at the mercy seat. 
Thy loving Savior now will meet, And cleanse thee at the mercy seat. 
Praise God for such an hour so sweet, Of blessing at the mercy seat. 


53 Thy Light is Come. 


Rey. H. BONAR, D. D. T. 0. O’KANE. 
Spirited. 
f= SS 
4a, ° 
1 at of. darkness in - to re Jesus calls the sons of night; 
, *)}Out of midnight in-to day [OTE .nssseeesserereeenre aeenecaneeeseneee 
) 2 From this world ’s alluring snares, From its perils and its cares, 
*) Fromits van-i-ty and = strife OBIE. cccqscescck. cocthtanebeeaebengtnn cet 
3 Fromthe van - ities of youth, nto rest and love und truth, 
‘(In-to joy that nev-er pals, [ORNL E iec.sndcceccnssesesbeassetncmeseennsd ] 
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1. Jesus bids us come away. : noe j 
2. Jesus beckons us to life. Arise and = shine; Arise and 
3. Jesus in his mercy calls. Arise and shine; 
cal oe i aaa oo 
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BRING; Arise and shine, 
Arise, thy lignt is come. 
Arise and shine, is come, A -rise and shine. 
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rise and shine, 


Thy glorious light is come. 
Arise and shine, 
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ES — SSS oh 


Copyrighted 1879, by T. C. O’KANE. 
AZT 


54 The Stranger at the Door. 


Bites Seeling. Revelations iii, 20, T. C. OPRANE, 
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1, Behold a stranger at the door; He gently knocks-has knoeked ae Has 
2. O lovely attitude—he stands With. melting heart and loaded hands; O 
3. But will.he prove a friend indeed ? He will—the very friend you need. The 
4. Rise, touched with gratitude divine; Turn out his enemy and thine; That 
5. Admit him, ere his anger burn— His feet, departed, ne’er neuen "Ad- 


et a ANI RA SO 
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waited long, is waiting still, You treatno oth-erfriend so ill 
matchless, kindness—and he shows This matehless kindness to his foes. 
friend of sinners? Yes, ’tis he, With garments dyed on Calvary. 
soul-destroying monster, sin, And let the heavenly Stranger in. 
mit him, or the cas s at hand, You ’ll at his door rejected stand. 
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O, let the dear Savior come int He'll cleanse the heart from sin; O 
come in, from sin; 


come in. 


I 
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55 Waiting for the Light. 


JNO. R. SWENEY. 
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I am waiting, O my Father, Forthe coming of the light,— 
I am waiting, blessed Savior, Let thy presence light my way, 
I am waiting; Lord, why tarry? En-ter quick the open door, 
I am waiting, O my Father, Yet I see the coming light. 
@ 
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For the sunshine of thy presence, That shall lift the clouds of night. 
Let thy loving hand e’er lead me, Let me never from thee stray. 
Let me feel that thou art with me, And Iask for nothing more. 
Yet I feel thy tender presence, Nev-er more shall it be night. 


Tam waiting for thy foot -- step, Asitcomestoward my door ;— 
[Cam waiting, I am waiting, As it comes, yes, as it comes 
for thy footstep, toward my door: 


O my Father, en-ter quickly, Leave me never, never more. 
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56 Not Knowing. 
Miss M. @. BRAINARD. 


Con Espreesione. JNO. R. SWENEY. 


1. I know not what shall be-fall me, God hangs a mist o’er my eyes, 
2. Oh, restful, blissful, darkness, ’Tis blessed not to know,— 
3.S0 I go onward, not knowing, I would not if I might,— 


pbb pte 


And at each step in my onward way, He makes new scenes to a-rise, 
It keeps mestillinthe arms of God, Which will not let me go; 
I’d rather walk in the dark with God Than walk alone in the light,— 


And ev’ry joy he sends to me Is a strange and sweet surprise. 
My soul is hushed to peaceful rest In the heart that loves me so, 
I’d rather walk with him by faith Than walk alone by sight. — 
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Not knowing, not knowing, I’ll follow Je-sus my Savior, Not 


From “ The Garver,” bys Permission, 
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Not Knowing. Concluded. 


! 6 al +.e 
know-ing, not know-ing, I’ll fol-low wher-eer he leads. 
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57 Jesus Reigns. 


T. C. O’KANE. 
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1. Hear the roy-al_ proclamation, The glad tidings of sal - vation, 
2. See the roy-al banner fly-ing, Hear the heralds loudly crying, 
3. Here are life and free salvation, Offered to the whole creation ; 


4. Shout, ye saints, make joyful mention, Christ has purchased our xonetar 
tion, 


3 = 
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Publish -ing to every creature, Totheruined sonsof nature, 

“ Rebel sinners, roy - al fav - or_ Nowis offered by the Savior.” 
Here are wine, and milk and honey, Come and purchase without money. 

Angels shout the pleasing story, Thro’ the brighter worlds of glory, 


° 

bea roast: Lo!th i h i ictorious : 
e-sus reigns! { Lo! he reigns, he reigns victor } : ; 

Je-sus reigns! dover heaven and earth most glorious. s J¢SUS reigns! 


Je-sus reigns! , 


58 “Hold the Light up Higher.”’ 


Rey. WM. HUNTER, D. D. T. C. OK. 


SHS eee 


1. Man -y souls on life’s dark o -cean, Voidof helm or oar, 
2. Like the light-house watcher, keeping Ev-ery bea - con bright, 
8. Hold the light for one an - oth - er, "I'is the Lord’ s command ; 
4. Hold the light up high -er, high - er, Thousands need your aid; 


a “> 


e _@ 
ee 


—4 


Bat-tling with ue waves’commotion, Seek a qui - ef shore. 
Waking while the world issleep-ing, Wrapt in thielk -est night. 
Seize the shipwrecked, drowning broth-er, With a man - ly hand; 
Throw its flash-es nigh - er, “high -er, Urge, on persuade: 
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Christian brother, Sea la: bor, By the light of love, 
There is ma - ny an ocean ranger Out up - on the shoals 
Rouse him up to life and ac-tion, Ply the means to save, 
Bor-row torch-es from the al- tar, Blazing like the sun, 
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To as-sist Are, err-ing neighbor To the port above. 

Friends and comrades are indan-ger, Save their precious souls. 

And by love’s di - vine at-trac-tion, Lift him from the wave. 

Hold them up, nor flag nor fal - ter, Till the work is done. 
- 8 te 


ae 
From “ Songs for Worship.” 
Be 


“Hold the Light up Higher.’’ Concluded. 


1s, § p ’ ’ ' ' 
CHORUS, Spirited., , | 
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Throw its flash -es nigh-er, nigh-er! You a soul may save, 
! 


59 Light after Darkness. 


JOHN R. SWENEY. 
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1. Light after darkness,Gain after ioss,Strength after weakuess,Crown after cross, 
2. Sheaves aftersowing, Sunafterrain, Sight after mystery, Peace after pain, 
3. Near after distant, Gleam after gloom,Love after loneliness, Life after tomb; 


i 
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Sweet after bitter, Hope after fears, Home after wandering, Praise after tears, 
Joy after sorrow, Calm after blast, Rest after weariness, Swect rest at last. 
After long agony, Rapture of bliss; Right was the pathway Leading to this. 


60 Where are thy Sheaves? 
FLORA B. WARRIS. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
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l. The golden sun is shining, Far down the western sky, And 
2. The morning dews have vanished, And fled the hour of noon, How 
3. Hae thy warning thrills me With pangs of sore aid ; Still 
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tells with parting glories That —_ is se Ana as I linger 
canst thou rest thus early, The night approaches soon. What wilt thou givein 
one bright hour of labor, The Master gives me yet. Though late I came, he’ll 


Sea 3 Po ae en 2 eee eo 5 le es 
9:5 9 — p—9— p-— ee -—p— 
<- SSwateee oe oats Sasieees BSS: p24 
Se ea ee 


SSeS: Seo 0 SSE 


<a 
wait - ing, A -mid the-hush and glow, I hear the ai it’s 


an-swer? Bowed down with shame and grief, Cans’t thou behold the 
love me,Scant though my off’rings be; His words of grace will 
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chid - ing, In tones of love I know. 
Mas - ter Without one gathered sheaf? Where are thy sheaves? 
crown it— This hast thou done for me, 
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Where are thy Sheaves? Concluded. 
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Where are thy sheaves? Seeker forjoy that the toiler re - ceives, 
A) i AY 2 2 
eee eet e 8 Og sag 8 
See a ee 
a oe ere ae z— 
om 
== ——+—A-- =f es per nee te Sapo 
= oe. | ifa= o-*~y ae Baas > =f |] 
soos J a Cz o o- o g a= =i 2 JS Se 
List to the voice of the spirit that grieves Where, oh where atthe sheaves? 
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G1 r.¢. on. Anchored Fast. J. E. GOULD. 
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1 On the Rock of gan: Safe within the en 
We may cast at? anchor [omit . .. 
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| As o’er life we sail. 


y 


Refrain. N Nv % sete 
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While the tempest rages, To the Rock of Ages, I am anchored fast, 


ae = oa: 2: o jatatate fe ie 


= ae) Tea =e 
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7B i) i aa 2 When the tempest gathers, 
= ~ To this Rock I cling, 
| vara = re Tho’ the waves are round me 
—e oa = | = “|| Still my soul will sing. 
ieee gt 3 Storms may be above me, © 


Loud may oo hae blast, 
. f Allis peace within me, 
T am anchoved fast. While I’m anchored fast, 
4 May I, till the voyage— 
All its perils past— 
Brings me safe to glory, 
Still be anchored fast. 


62 Ere the Sun Goes Down. 
JOSEPHINE POLLARD. W. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. I have work enough todo Ere the sun goes down, 
2. I must speak the loving word Ere the sun goes down; 
8 As I journey on my way, re the sun goes down, 


ae the sun, ere the sun goes down, 


saees sststoteah fete 
ASS 


Fee myself and kindred too, Ere the sun goes down. 
must let my voice be heard Ere the sun goes down; 
bou's commands I must obey, Ere the sun 


Kivery idle whisper stilling, With a purpose firm and sine 
Every cry of pity heeding, For the injured interceding, 
There are sins that need confessing, There are wrongs that need redressing. 


-e—-——__ 


+o + we 
Allmy daily tasks ful - filling, Ere the sun foes) = down. 
To the light the lost ones leading, Ere the sun goes down! 
If I would obtain the blessing Ere the sun goes down. 


Ere the sun, ere the sun goes down. 


Ere the Sun Goes Down. Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
an 
é—_— 
a 
Ere the sun goes down, Ere the sun goes down. 
Moet —fe_e tt ——— PREP EN EF TA OS 
ee eel 
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Rit. ad lib. 
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I must domy daily duty, Ere the sun goes down. 
goes down, 
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53  HAVERG@AL. My All to Thee. T. Cs ORANE. 


Vv 
1 I bring my sins to thee, The sins I can not count, 
‘(That all may cleansed be, In thy onceopened fount; 


I bring them, Savior, all to thee, The burden is too great for me. 
JI bring them, Savior, all to thee, The burdenis too great for 


|My heart to thee I bring, 3 My life I bring to thee, 
The heart I can not read; I would not be my own; 
\ faithless, tafe yet sow | thing— O Savior, let me be 
An evil heart ind | Thine, ever thine alone. 
bring it, Savior, now to thee, My heart, my life, my ali, I bring, 
‘hat fixed and faithful it may be. To thee, my Savior and my King. . 
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64 or Not. 


W. WH. FLAVILLE. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
PE. asi Set = Are Se 
a — a as EME Than OC 
s t+ Ft 
1. If the way be full of trial, weary not; If it’s one of 
2. If the way be one of sorrow, weary not; Happier will 
8. If misfortunes overtake us, weary not; Je - sus never 
Se nenrer prea nusaniaied ysiettoensies ieee ee 
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¥v g ¥ ¥Y Yvvwv?e Weary not. Z 
Py hee ees: ~ Se Ws 
— = et keen erst ee as a. —<—— 
. 7) oe . ad 
sore de - ni-al, weary not; If it now be one of 
be the morrow, weary not. Here we suffer trib-u- 
will forsake us,— weary not. He will leave us never, 
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mi not. 
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le a 2 sl 
| weeping, There will come a joyous greeting, When the harvest we are 
lation ; Here we must endure temptation ; But there 71] come a great sal« 
never; From his love there’s naught can sever; Glory to the Lamb for- 
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reaping, — weary fk ae not 
va-tion. Weary not, Weary not. Do not weary by the 


a er,— weary not, Weary not. Do not Wea. «0 ¥¥ 
Bec En Ss SO — —— a. 
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Weary Not. Concluded. 


CE =, H Se 
f oo ae eos = "| 42 
= as ai SACP, Aer ies Bea a FR or lg 
a Aor ay und SP Ee 7, aa ieee mae) 
ay, < BS Whateyv-er by thy ere eo There awaits a 
Weary xy the way e thy lot; g 
: Seales = ‘ 156 Serer este rs FE 
1S ee eee 055 a eer ner 
¥v7wv~ b ie 
MUN H NUN 
| TEES eg fet a a a ER Rl =< ee Srey ec Be 
poe i 4-5 aS 22 || 
—_ - o— 3-9 8-0, 
y 
brighter day, To all, to all who weary not, va eary not 


day, a brighter day, 
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35 No Crumb for Me? 


at Wm, P. BREED. J. E. GOULD. 
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" Passing, Lord, by vale and mountain, Highway, byway, thro’ the land, 
Bringing wine fromCalv’ry’s fountain, Bread fromGod’s free-giving hand, 


2. fs On, dear Lord, pursue thy mission To thelost of Is - ra - el: 
{ Yet, give ear to my pe- tition, Pit - y-ing Im-man-u-el! 


8 1 Liat way worn, grief-o’ertaken, Low at thy kind feet I bow, 
Hun -gry, naked, blind, for-saken, Je- -sus, feed me—feed me now! 


Cho. Feed me now, jeed me now, Je-sus feed me—feed me now. 


CILORUS, 
4 — pa Py 
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None for me? Drop one pit - y - ing crumb for me! 


None for me? 
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Lord I hear of showers of blessings |2 Pass me not; thy lost one bringing, 


Thou art scatt’ring full and free. Bind my heart, O Lord, to thee; 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing, While ‘the streams of love’ are 
Let some droppings fall on me. (springing, 


Even me.) Blessing others, O bless me, Zven me. 
Bg 


67 The Beautiful River. * 


Words and Musie by T. 0. O’KANE. 
- ~$. — os > : =i ie cao al 
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1 From the throne of Godin heay - en Flows a 
2. There no shadow ev-er dark - ens That e- 
3. Friends beloved those banks are treading, Who have 
4. Peace - ful river, bliss un -end - ing, Gold w en 
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river pure and fair, . . . «= « «sku whose banks the saints 
ter-nalradiant day;...... . Ere we en-ter its en- 


only gone be- fore, .... .. . Wait - ing on - ly for our 
harp, and starry crown, ... .. Eld - er Brother,—all a- 


e's on | 
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Fart yo eet 
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are Recia ring,— Shall we gather with them the 
joy - ment, Je - - sus wipes alltears a - wide 
com - ing,— Shall we meet them on that shore 
wait - ing, When we lay these bodies down. 
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* The mvaic in sinall notes may be surg by a “enor voice, 
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The Beautiful River. 


Concluded. 
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Yes, we will gath-er, gath-er 
' 


at the riv-er, Beau-ti- ful, 
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beau - ti-ful, beau-ti-ful riv-er, Gather with the saints, with the 
\ o* o- 
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the riv-er, Flowing from the throne of God. 
Nv 3 
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68 


1 We shall meet beyond the river, 

By and by, by and by; 

And the darkness shall be over, 
By and by, by and by; 

With the toilsome journey done 

And the glorious battle won, 

We shall shine forth as the sun, 
By and by, by and by. 


Beyond the River. 


2 We shall see and be like Jesus, 

By and by, by and by; 

Who acrown of life will give us, 
By and by, by and by. 

And the angels who fulfill 

All the counsel of His will, 

Shall attend and love us still, 
By and by, by and by. 


3 There our tears shall all cease flow- 

By and by, by and by; fing, 

And with sweetest rapture knowing, 
By and by, by and by, 


All the blest ones who have gone 

To the land of Jife and song 

We with shoutings shall rejoin, 
By and by, by and by. 


69 Encouragements to Pray. 


1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 
He himself invites thee near, 
Bids thee ask him, waits to hear. 


2 Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast; 
There thy blood-bought right main 
And without a rival reign. [tain. 


3 While Iam a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer; 
As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to ny journey’s end. 


4 Show me what I have to do; 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith,— 

Let me die thy people’s death. 


61 


70 We Shall Rest—By and By. .- 


Rev. T. 1. BAILY. . JNO. R. SWENEY. 
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1. When the cares of life are pressing, With a weight we scarce can bear, 
2 O, the peace we findin Je - sus, When we turn to himin pray’r; 
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For we know he “A - * sees us, 2 rom his home just oy-er there. 
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Let our thoughts be >thither turning, To the mansions ot the blest, 
Let not, then, Se noone be fe: obi — = 25 ge iy co an blest, 
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Where the wicked cease aa eee And the weary are at rest! 


nt = 
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What astream of endless blessing, Flows to us from ov-er there. 
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gal Lord of All. 


Melody by permission of S, Brainard’s Sons. Arr. on ¥r.€. ie <a 
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_ 1. All hail the pow’r of Je-sus’ name! Let Be prostrate fall ; 
2. Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget The wormmwood and thegall, 
) 8. Oh, that with yon-der sacred throng We at his feet may fall! 


25 eee a ee eee 
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Bring forth the roy - al di- a-dem, Andcrown him Lord of all. 


Go, spread your trophies at his feet, And crownhimLord of all. 
We'll join the ev - er- last-ing a And crown him Lord of all. 


pea pass. PS ae 
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Ye chos-enseed of Is-rael’s race, & ransomed from the fall, 
Let ev -’ry kin-dred, ev -’ry tribe, On this ter- res-tria] bail, 
Him Lord of lords, and King of kings, Let ev - ’ry na-tion oats : 


oe oe eee ee 
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Hail him who saves you ve his grace, And crown him Lord of all, 
To him all ma - jes- ty as-cribe, And crown him Lord ofall, 
From heay’n to earth the chorus rings, ‘Yea, crown him Lord of all.” 
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Hail him who saves you by his grace, And crown him Lenk of all. 

To him all maj - es - ty’ ascribe, And crown him Lord of all. 

From heavy’ n to earth the chorus rings, “Yea, cr own him Lordof all.” 
2. 


72 The New Song. 
YLURA L. BEST. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
Moderato. ay N 4 a 
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1 There aresongs Le that I loved to sing, When my heart wasas blithe usa 
2. There are strains of home that are dear as life,And I list tothem oft ’mid the 
3 Can my lips be mute, or my heart be sad, When the gracious Master hath 
4 I shall catch the gleam of its jasper wall When I come mane the gloom of the 
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bi oa =e = Ree Ee 


din . of strife : But I know of a home that is wondrous fair, And I 
made me glad > When he points where the many mansions be, And 
ev - en- fall, For I know that the shadows, dreary and dim, Have a 
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dawn as. out in the darkness drear. 
sing the psalm they are singing there. O, the te =n song! O, the 
sweetly says, ‘There is one for thee?’ , the new. new ‘song | 
path of light that will lead to him. 
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E. bird inSpring; But the song Ihave lear an is “A full sik tacer, That the 


new, new song, T can sing it now With the 
O,thenew, new song. tea cans sing ae now With the 


From ‘Gems of Praise,’’ by Pex, 
64 


The New Song. Concluded. 


es Sapa bee Slee Sie es 


n - som’d throng: . . Pow-er and do-min-ion to hes that shall 
See the ransom’d throng: 


= See ess ee ee 
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reign; Glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain. 


that shall reign; 
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Lamb of Calvary. 
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i3 Before the Cross. 
1 My faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary : 
Savior divine, 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me, from this day, 
Be wholly thine. 


T4 Invocation. 
2 May thy rich grace impart 1 Come, thou Almighty King, 
‘\trength to my fainting heart; Help us thy Name to sing, 
My zeal inspire; Help us to praise ; 
As thou hast died for me, Father all glorious, 
O may my love to thee O’er all victorious, 
Pure, warm, and changeless be— Come and reign over us, 
A living fire. Ancient of days. 
3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 2 Come, thou Incarnate Word, 
And griefs around me spread, Gird on thy mighty sword, 
Be thou my Guide; Our prayer attend ; 
Bid darkness turn to day; Come and thy people bless, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, : And give thy word success ; 
Nor let me ever stray Spirit of holiness, 
From thee aside. On us descend. 
{1 When ends life’s transient dream; |8 Come, Holy Comforter, 
When death’ 8 cold, sullen stream Thy sacred witness bear 
Shall o’er me roll; : In this glad hour; 
Blest Savior, then in love, Thou who Almighty a 
Fear and distress remove; Now rule in every hear 
DO, bear me safe above,— And ne’er from us depart, 
*A ransom’d soul. | Spisit of power. 
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75 As Pants the Hart 


- LYTE. - JOHN R. SWENEY. 
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1, As pants the hart for cooling streams When heatedin the chase, 
2. For thee, my God, the liv - ing God, My thirsty soul doth pine; 
3. I sigh tothink of hap-pier days,When thou,O Lord,wast nigh, 

4. Why restless,why cast down,my soul? Trust God,and thou shalt sing 


feed 


aa @ fafa #1 Nee 
So ei 


So pants my soul,O Lord, for thee, And thy re-fresh-iug grace. 
Oh,whenshallI_ be - hold thy face,Thou maj-es - ty di-- vine? 
When ev’ry heart was tun’d to praise,And none more blest than I. 

Wis praise a-gain, and find him still 'Thy health’s e-ter - nal spring. 
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As pants the hart for cooling streams, So pants my 


As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
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soul, O Lord,for thee, As pants the hart for cooling 
So pants my soul, O Lord,for thee, As pants the hart 
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As Pants the Hart. 


Concluded. 
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streams, So pants my soul, O Lord, for thee. 
for cooling streams, So pants my soul, 
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v He Leadeth Me. 


He leadeth me! oh, blessed thought! 

h, words with heavenly comfort 
‘hate’er I do, where’er I be, [fraught! 
Lill ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 


EF.—He leadeth me! he leadeth me! 
By his own hand he leadeth me! 
Ins faithful folUwer Iwould be, 
Lor by his hand he leadeth me, 


Lord,I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
or ever murmur nor repine— 

mntent, whatever lot I see, 

nce ’tis my God that leadeth me. 


And when my task on earth is done, | 
‘hen, by thy grace the victory’s won, 
len death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
nee God thro’ Jordan leadeth me. 


. What Shall the Harvest Be?* 


sowing the seed by the daylight fair, 
»wing the seed by the noonday glare, 
\wing the seed by the fading light, 
»wing the seed in the solemn night; 
Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 


CHORUS. 


wwninthe darkness or sown in the light, 

avn in our weakness or sown in our 

ethered in time or eternity, [might, 

‘re, ah, sure will the harvest be. 

Sowing the seed by the wayside high, 

wing the seed on the rocks to die, 

ee seed where the thorns will 
spol 

wing the seed on the fertile soil; 

Jh, what shall the harvest be? 


owing theseed with an aching heart, 

"oh gg seed while the tear-drops 
start. 

wing in hope till the reapers come, 

adly to gather the harvest home ; 

Ju, what shall the harvest be? 


3 Sweet Hour of Prayer. 
Sweet hour of preyer 
Sweet hour of prayer! 


hat calls me from a world of care, 
id bids me at my Father’s throne 
ike all my wants and wishes known; 

Rlis?a music, owned by S, Brainards’ Sons. 


In seasons of distress or grief, 

My soul has often found relief, 

|And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, 
| By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 
2 Sweet hour of prayer, 

sweet hour of prayer! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear, 

To him whose truth and faithfulness 
|Engage the waiting soul to bless; 

And since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word and trust his grace, 
I’ll cast on him my every care, 

|And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray'’s. 


79 To-day. 


1 To-day the Savior calls; 
Ye wanderers, come ; 
Oh, ye benighted souls, 
Why longer roam ? 


2 To-day the Savior calls; 
Oh, listen now ; 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 


8 The Spirit calls to-day ; 
Yield to his powcr; 
Oh, grieve him not away ; 
*Tismercy'shour. © 


80 What For Me? 
1 I gave my life for thee, 
My precious blood I shed, 
That thou might’st ransomed be, 
And quickened from the dead; 
I gave, I gave my life for thee, 
What hast thou given for me? 


2 My Father’s house of light— 
My glory-cireled throne, 
I left, for earthly night, 
For wanderings sad and lone: 
T left, I left it all for thee : 
Hast thou left aught for me ? 


3 And T have brought to thee, 
Down from my home above, 
Salvation full and free, 
My pardon and my love; 
1 bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, 
What hast thou brought to me? 
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81 One Step More. 


ANON. Pes R. SWENEY. 
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. What though before meit is dark, Too dark for me - see; 
. And, if sometimes the mist hangs close, So close I fear to stray, 
. Perhaps my path is very short, My journey nearly done, 
And so I donot wish to see My journey and its length, 
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So though ’tis very dark beyond, I neyv-er am _ perplexed. 
My present. steps might harder be Did I the future know. 
Fainting, I’d say, ‘*My feeble powers Will fail me at the end.” 
Trusting that I shall always have Light for just “one step more.” 
“ 
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I ask but light for one step more, ” Tis quite enough for me, 
Patient I wait a lit-tle while, And soon it clears a-way. 
And.I might tremble at the thought Of ending it so soon. 
Assured that through my Father’s love Each step will bring its strength. 
Each lit - tle humble step I take, The gloom clears from the next; 
I would not seemy fu-turelot, For mer-ey veils it so; 
Or, if Isaw a weary length Of roadthat I must wend, 
Thus step by stepI on - ward go, Not looking far be - fore; 
! 
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One Step More. Concluded. 
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more; Sotho’ ’tis ver - - - ydark beyond, Task but 
more, for one step more, So tho’ ’tis oe dark bey ond, 
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82 For Me. 
S. J. VAIL. 
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light for One step more. 
I ask but light for one step more, 
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{omit in Repeat.] 


1 ALAs: and did my Savior bleed ? 3 Well might thesun in darkness hide, 
And did my Sov’reign die? And shut his glories in, 
Would he devote that sacred head When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 
For such a worm as 1? For man, the creature’s sin. 
CuHo. Jesus died for you, 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
Jesus died for me, While his dear cross appears ; 
Yes, Jesus died for all mankind, Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
Bless God, salvation’s free. And melt mine eyes to tears. 
2 Was it for crimes that I have done, | 5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
He groan’d upon the tree ? The debt of love Iowe: 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! Ar re, Lord, I give myself away,— 


And love beyoud degree ! 69 1 is all that Lean do. 


$3 There’s a Land far Away. 


Words by J. @. CLARK. Hirmonized by T. C, a 
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Where the pure waters flow, thro’ the valleys of gold, And where 


} 

| 

L Le eree tl aland far away ’mid the stars we are told, Where they 

| D.C. Where the way-weary traveler reaches his goal, On the 
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know notthe sor -rows of tim 


life is a treasure sublime. ef ’ Tis the land of our God—’ tis the 
ey - er-green mountains of _ life. 


Bre ice ecg 


home of the soul, Where thea-gesof splendor e - ternally roll. 
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By itidintes of O. Ditson & Co, 


2 Here our gaze can not soar to that beautiful land, 
But our visions have told of its bliss; 
And our souls by the gale from its gardens are fanned, 
When we faint in the deserts of this. . 
And we sometimes have longed for its holy repose 
When our hearts have been rent with temptations and woes, 
And we’ve drank from the tide of the river that flows 
From the ever-green mountains of life. 


8 Oh the stars never tread the blue heavens at night, 
But we think where the ransomed have trod; 
And the day never smiles from his palace of light, 
But we feel the bright smile of our God. 

We are traveling home thro’ earth’s changes and gicom, 
To a region where pleasures unchangingly bloom, 
And our guide is the glory that shines thro’ the tomb, 
From the ever-green mountains of life. 
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34 The Rock that is Higher. 
E. JOWNNSON. W. @. FISCHER, by Per. 
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CHORUS. 
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O then to the Rock let me fly, let = fly. 
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To the Rock that is high-er than f O then tothe 
is higher than I, 
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Rock let me fly, let me fly, To the Rock that is higher than I. 
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i Oh, sometimes the shadows are deep, | But toiling in life’s dusty way, 
Aud rough seems the path to the; The Rock’s blessed shadow, how 


| Sern Nl sia ae 


goal, sweet! Cho. 
And sorrows, how often they sweep 
Like tempests down over the soul. |8 Oh, near to the Rock let me keep, 


Cho. Or blessings, or sorrows prevail ; 


Or climbing the mountain way steep, 
% Oh, sometimes how long seems the Or walking tbe shadowy vale, 


ay A é 
And sometimes how heavy my feet; ; Cho.—Then quick, &e, 
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85 While the Years are Rolling On. 


Harrict B. McKeever. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
Recitante. N 3 
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1. In a world so full of weeping,While the years are rolling on, 
2. There's notime to waste in sighing, W hile the years are rolling on; 
3. Let us strengthen ove an-oth-er, While the years are rolling on ; 
4. Friends we love are quickly flying, While the years are rolling on; 


Dress 
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Vigo 
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Christian souls the watch are keeping, While the years are rolling on. 
Time is fly-ing, souls are dy-ing, While the years are rolling on, 
Seek to raise a fall - en broth-er, While the years are rolling on. 
No more part-ing, no more dy-ing, While the years are rolling on. 


= a 


While our jour-ney we pur-sue, With the ha ven still in view, 
Lov - ing words a soul may win From the wretched paths of sin; 
This is work for ev-ery hand, Till, throughout ere - a - tion’s land, 
In the world beyond the tomb Sor-row ney - er more can come, 


There is work for us to do, While the years are roll-ing on. 
We may bring the wand’rers in, While the years are roll-ing on, 
Armies for the Lord shall stand, While the years are roll-ing on. 
When we meetin that blest home, While the years are roll - ing an. 
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While the Years are Rolling On. Concluded. 
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86 The Creat Cift. 


1 All glory and praise to Jesus our Lord, 
So plenteous in grace, and so true to his word. 
CxHo.— Hallelujah, thine the glory! hallelujah, amen! 
Hallelujah, thine the glory! revive us again. 


2 To us he hath given the gift from above-- 
The earnest of heaven, the Spirit of love.—Cho, 


3 Yeall may receive, on Jesus who call, 
The gift of his Spirit, ’tis proffered to all.—Cho. 


4 The peace and the power, ye sinners, embrace, 
And look for the shower—the Spirit of grace.—Cho, 


5 The Giver and gift we all may receive, 
Yorever and ever within us to live.— Cho. 


8ST How Firm a Foundation. 


1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in ‘his excellent word! 
What more can he say than to you he hath said, 
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 
CHO.—OA, sing of his mighty love, sing of his mighty love, 
Sing of his mighty love, mighty to save. 


2 Fear not, lam with thee; oh, be not dismayed ; 
I, lam thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
Vil strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thée to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.— Cho, 


8 The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
1 will not, I will not desert to his foes ; 
That soul, tho’ all hell should endeavor to shake, 
PE neyer, no, never, no, never forsake.—Cho. 


4 When thro’ fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply: 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.—Cho, 
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838 Say, are You Ready? 


A. 8S. KIEFFER. T. C. O'KANE. 
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1. Should the Death angelknock at thy chamber, In thestill watch of to-night, 
2. Many sad spirits now are departing In-to the world of de-spair; 
3. Many redeemed ones now are ascending Into the mansions of light; 
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Say will your spirit pass into darkness, Or to the land of de - light? 


Every brief moment brings your doom nearer ; Sinner, Osinner, beware! 
Je-sus is pleading high up in glory, Seeking to save you to-night, 
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| Say, are you ready? O are you ready ? Mercy stands waiting for all. 


89 Linger no Longer. 


T. C. OK. . i Theme from T. KE. PERKINS. 
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1. Come, needy sinners, Je-sus is waiting, Waiting to give you 

2. Come, come to Jesus, Angels are weiting, Waiting to bear the 
J 8. Come, come to Jesus, Dear friends are waiting, Waiting to greet you 

4. Come, come to Jesus, All things are read-y, Read-y for your re- 


peace with - in; Haste to the Savior, Trustin his mer-ey, 
hews a - bove; Sin - ners are coming, Wand’rers re-turn -ing, 
in theirthrong; Hap-py in Je-sus, Sharing their rapture, 
turn to - day; Time fast is fleeting, Judgment is hast’ning, 
D.S. Lin-ger no lon-ger, Come now to Je - sus, 
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CHORUS. 
| 
aT 
—?. 
Taste all thejoys of pardoned sin. 
Seck-ing a-gain a Fa-ther’s love. 
Singing with them the new, new song. 
} Come, find sal-va-tion while you may. 
Je - sus will save you—save just now. Lin-ger no long-er, 
Sam +e 
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90 Ever Flowing. 


J.B. 8. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
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1. There’s a fountain, precious fountain, Ever flowing deep and wide, 
2. Precious fountain, mercy brought me, Helpless, to its crimson stream; 
3. In that fountain ye who languish, ’ Neath the heavy chain you bear, 
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Opened once on Calvary’s mountain, In my dear Redeenier’s side. 

On a desert wild she sought me, Cheered me w.th her loving beam, 

Plunge, and lose your weight of anguish ; Rise eternal life to share. 
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All who come in faith banies me ne who plunge beneath its wave, 
Precious fountain, I can never Tell the peace its waves impart, 
With a lowly contrite spirit, Tell the Savior all your woe, 
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* Endless life are now receiving, From the Lord who died to save. 
How it saves me, now and ever, Fills with constant joy my heart. 
Plead in faith his gracious merit~He will wash you white as snow. 
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Ever Flowing. Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
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Ey-er flow - - - - ing, sweetly flow - - - - ing; Precious 
iiv-er, ev-er flow-ing, sweetly, sweetly flowing, 
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fountain, ev - er flowing full and five. * Ev-er tow - - ing, sweetly 
| full and free. Ever, ever flowing, 
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flow - - - - ing; Vrecious fountain, ev - er flow-ing, Yes, for me. 
Sweetly, sweetly flowing. 
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1 Silent night! hallowed me) N 2 ae | EE 
night! | o- ae , =a aa —we 
nar and deep silent |) ao ae ie ees bh; ENA — 9 
eep, 9 o oe e a e—a'o- -e—-F_, Zi ee 
Softly glitters bright Beth- CUE Oo 
lehem’s star, os 
ene Israel’s eye oa * = ee \ 
from afar, 
| Where the Savior is he be eae 
born. | re Os 4 
2 Silent night! hallowed night! 8 Silent Lm ! halinred night! 
On the plain wakes the strain. Earth, awake! silence break! 


Sung by heavenly harbingers bright, High your chorus of melody raise, 
Filled with tidings of boundless| Sing to heaven in anthems of praise, 
iJesus, the Savior, has come. | (delight. | Peace forever shall reign. || 
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92 “Follow Me.”’ 


T.C. soles T. C. OOKANE, 
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1. Hear you not the Sav-ior call-ing, Call- jaca so ear-nest-ly ? 

2. Lay not up on earth your treasure, ‘Transient sperishing ’twill be; 
3. In my Father’s house in heaven "Let your hearts untroubled be; 
4. Be thy pathway bright or dreary, W hither du -ty leadeth thee, 

5. When thy days on ear ‘th are ending,And the close of life you see, 
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Gent -ly, too,the tones are falling,“Come,oh,come,and follow me.’ 
Rath -er seek e - ternal pleasure; Would you find it? Fol-low me. 
Glorious mansions will be giv-en, On-ly come and fol -low me. 
Strong thy steps,or faint and weary,I will guide thee—follow me. 
E - vento thegrave descending, Nev - er fear, but fol -low me. 
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Let us round our slant oe -ly, Je- sus bids useach to ne 4 


He will es us thro’ life’s — , O’er the riv-er safe - ly home. 
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93 Kynett. 


MONTGOMERY, JNO. R. SWENEY. 
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1. Godshallcharge hisan-gel le-gions Viiiadaaee thee to keep; 


2. Since with pureand firm s af-fec-tion Vhou on God hast set thy love, 
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Tho’ thou walk thro’ hos = tile re-gions, Tho’ in desert wilds thou sleep; 


With the wingsof his PrOtae- tion He will shield thee from a-bove; 


} On the li- on vain-ly roar-ing, On his youngthy footshall tread, 
Thoushaltcall on him in trou-ble, He will heark-en, he will save; 


j 
And the drag on’s den exploring,Thou shalt bruise the serpent’s head, 
Here for grief re-ward RSE: double,Crown with life beyond the grave. 
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* Small notes may be sung by Soprano, omitting Tenor. 


94 Clorious Things. 
1 Glorious things of thee arespoken, 2 Round each habitation hovering, 
Zion, city of our God ; See the cloud and fire appear! 
He, whose word can not be broken, For a glory and a covering, 
Formed thee for his own abode; Showing that the Lord is near: 
On the Rock of ages founded, He who gives us daily manna, 
What can shake thy sure repose ? He who listens when we ery, 
With salvation’s wall surrounded, Let him hear the loud hosanna 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. Rising to his throue on high, 
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The Lord is My Light. 


JAMES NICHOLSON. JOHN R. SWENEY. 
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. The Lord is my light, then Ae should I fear, By day and by night his 
the Lord is my light, tho’ clouds may arise, Faith, stronger than sight, looks 
3. The Lord is my light, the Lord is my strength, I know in his oe Th 

1 


4. The Lord ismy light, my all andin all, Thereisinhis sight no 
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=a ence isnear, He is my _ sal-va- tion, from sor-row and sin, This 
up thro’ the skies, Where Jesus for - ev -er in glo-ry doth reign, Then 
conquer at length, My weakness in mer - cy he coy -ers with pow’r, And 
dark-ness at all; He is my Re-deem-er, my Say-iour and King, With 
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bless-ed _as-sur-ance the Spirit doth bring. The Lond vows is amy: 

howean I ev - er in dark-ness remain? 

walk-ing by faith I am saved ey-ery hour. 

saints and with angels his praises I sing. The Lord is my light,The 
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The Lord is my Light. 


Concluded. 


. and by night. 
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day and by night,by 


day and by night,He leads,he leads mgalong. 


Gs-. 


22, _9—o--e-8—0 Pe. ee e c—? 7 e 2 
Pee tell 


lL vw I 
96 1 Love to Tell the Story. 


1 I love to tell the story 
Of unscen things. above, 
) Of Jesus and his glory, 
. _ Of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story, 
Because L| kxnow ’tis true; 
It satisfies my longings, 
As nothing else Can do. 
CHORUS: 
T love to tell the story, 
"Twill be my theme in glory 


To tell the old, old story 
Of Jesus and his love. 


2 I love to tell the story: 
' More wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies 
’ Of allour golden dreams, 
~'] love to tell the story, 
. It did so much for me, 
And that is Just the reason 
- J tell it now to thee.—Cho. 
3 I 


love to tell the story; 
. For those who know it best 
| Seem hungering vnd thirsting 
- To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 
Ising the NEw, NEW Sone, 
_ *Twill be the OLD, OLD Story 
That I have loved so long.— Cho. 


97 Keep on Praying. 


1 Long my spiri 
Watching, wa 
Waiting for the pee morrow, 
_ Free from worldly care and pai» 
AVhen I heard asweet voice saying, 
In the accents of a friend, 
Dig ae 


t pitied in sorrow, 
iting all in vain; 


(heer up, brother; “Keep on 
Keep on praying to the en 


2 Ye who sigh for holy pleasures, 
Ye who mourn your load of sin, 


98 What a Friend. 


1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear; 
What a privilege to earry 
Every thing to God in prayer. 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit! 
Oh, what needless pain we bear! 
All because we do not carry 
Every thing to God in prayer, 


2 Have we trials and temptations ? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged ; 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a Friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share ! 

Jesus knows our every weakness ; 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 


3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 
Cambered with a load of care ? 

Precious Savior, still our refuge, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

In his arms he'll take and shield thee; 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 


99 Jesus Loves Even Me. 


1 hee loves me, and I know I love 
him 

It was love brought him my soul to 
redeem ; 

Yes it was love made him die on the 


tree, : 
Oh, I am certain that Jesus loves me, 


CHORUS: 


Lam so glad that Jesus loves me, 
Jesus loves even me. 


2 In this assurance I find sweetest rest; 

Trusting in Jesus I know I am blest; 

Satan dismayed, from my soul now 
doth fle 


e, 
When I just tell him that Jesus loves 
me. 


‘Keep on praying; heav’nly treasures 
In the end you're sure to win. 
Wrestle with the Lord of glory, 
l.ay your treasures at his feet; 
Plead with faith in Calvary’s sto 
Till your joys are all complete. 
6 


3 Oh, if there's only one song I can 


sing, 
a his beauty I see the great 
ing: 
This shall my song in eternity be, 
Oh, whata wonder that Jesus loves me, 
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100 “It is Good to be Here.”’ 
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1 vate we bowin thy name, O meetus a-gain, Fill our 
May the spir-it of grace and the smiles of thy face, Gently 
2, § Our souls long for thee; O may we how see, A sin- 
“{And feel as it rolls in’ power o’er our souls. It is 
3 ‘Thou’rt with us, we know; we feel the sweet flow Of the 
We are washed from our sin, made all holy within, And in 


light streaming down makes the a all clear, It is 
‘Qe 
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hearts with the light of thy love. 
fall on us now from a-bove, 


cleansing blood wave ap-pear, 

good for us, Lord, to be here. It is good to be here, it is 
sin cleansing wave’s gladd’ning tide; 

Je - sus we swee - tly a- bide. 

ates for us, Lord, to be here. 
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good to be here, Thy perfect love now drives a-way all our fear, And 
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101 The Convert.s—Zune on opposite page. 
1 O how happy are they 3 ’T was a heaven below 
Who the Savior obey, My Reedemer to know, 

And have laid up their treasures ie the angels could do nothing more 
Tongue can never express [above;| Than to fall at his feet, 
The sweet comtort and peace And the story repeat, 

Of a soul in its earliest love, And the Lover of sinners adore. 
2 That sweet comfort was mine, 4 J jesam re the day long, 
When the favor divine {Lamb; ae joy and my song 

I received through the blood of the | O hae all his salvation mi ght see; 
When my heart first believed, He hath loved me, cried. 
What a joy I received— He hath suffer’d ae fied, 

What a heaven in Jesus’ name? To redeem even rebels like me. 


This may be sung also to the tune on this page, by using double stanzas, 
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102 
JOSEPH SWAIN, 


The Beloved. ; 


Harmonized by T. €. O’K. 
mt fee | 
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1 Othou, in whose presence my soul 
takes delight, 
On whom in affliction I call, 
My comfort by day and my song in 
the night, 
>» My hope, my salvation, my all! 


2 Where dost thou, dear Shepherd, 
: resort with thy sheep, 
_. To feed them in pastures of love? 
Say why in the valley of death 
should I weep, 
Or alone in the wilderness rove? 
8O why should I wander an alien 
from thee, 
Or cry in the desert for bread ? 
Thy foes will rejoice when my sor- 
rows they see, 
And smile at the tears I have 


103 I need Thee Now. 


1 I need thy presence, Lord, 
In every hour, 

To be my constant shield 
From Satan’s power. 
Cuo.—TI need thee, dearest Savior, 

Even now I need thee ; 
O ever grant this favor, 
* Abide with me.” 


2 I need ey guidance, Lord, 
Through every day, 
To guide my feet along 
Life’s devious way. 
8 I need thy spirit, Lord, 
Yes, all the time, 
To show in word and deed 
That I am thine. 
4 I need thy pardon, Lord; 
Bestow it now, 
While at the mercy seat 
I humbly bow. 


shed. 


Fae ifaw EFC 


4 Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have 
you seen 
The star that on Israel shone? 
Say, if in your tents my Beloved 
has been 
And where with his flocks he is gone. 


5 He looks! and ten thousands of 
angels rejoice, 
And myriads wait for his word : 
He speaks! and eternity filled with 
his voice 
Re-echoes the praise of the Lord, 
6 Dear Shepherd! I hear and will 
follow thy call: 
I know thesweetsound of thy voice; 
Restore and defend me, for thou art 


my all, 
And in thee Ill ever rejoice. 


104 Only In the Cross. 


1 On the cross the Savior’s blood 
Flowed for our salvation, 
Streaming forth, a healing tide, 
Unto every nation. 
Cuo.—“ God forbid ! God forbid 
I should ever glory 
Saving in the cross of Christ,’— 
Cross of sacred story. 
2 On the eross the Savior paid 
All that I was owing, 
Thanks for such a priceless gift 
In my heart are glowing. 


8 On the cross the Savior spoke 
Many sins forgiven, 
Then the pardoned sinner bove 
With him into heaven. 


4 Precious Savior, blessed cross! 
Always keep before me; 
All along the bathe of life, 
Throw thy shadow o’er me. 
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105 Assurance. 
“He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life.’—John iii, 36. 
R. KELSO CARTER. JNO. R. SWEENEY. 


eae erereee er Sales 
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1 In-to the world, alight I come; Our Sa-vior says: I 
2. Who heareth now my word, believes’ On him that sent me 


3, And who-so-ev - er liveth true; Oh! sinner, bear the 
- 
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| am thy guide; Whoso on me believeth, shall In Pe kness ee ore abide, 
‘ohn xii, 46° 

| yields the strife, In condemnation shall not come, But now is passed from 


i eath to life. 
ohn v, 24. 


loving cry; And whosoever me believes, Shall never, me er, sn er die. 
Joh u xi, 
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| Oh! free and wondrous grace! Oh! love with merey 
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Copyrighted 1879, by JNO. R, SWENEY. 
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106 Jesus’ Blood. 


FANNY —. JNO. R. SWENEY. 
ake = Eas Sa iss . s-3 J =[s zl — gy a= - =| 
(3-3 re Be ee ali ei a En o-3 Bs 


| (es blood i Je-sus’ precious oF More dear than aught beside; 
| . The blood of Je - sus, this alone, Can cleanse the soul from sin - 
| . The blood of mee sus ‘glorious theme, Proclaim it o’er and o’er; 
’ 
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The blood within the — sacred fount, That es when he died. 
Can wash a-way its darkest stain, "And makeit white and clean. 
The blood of Je-sus saves us now, And saves us ey - er-more, 
Po eo 
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The blood of Jesus, praixe his name,’ Tis, flowing, flowing still; . 
+ | 
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Copyrighted 1879, by JNO. R. SWENEY. 
107 The Home of the Soul. 
' Iwill sing youasong of that beau-|3 That unchangeable home is for you 
tiful land, and for me, 
The far away home of the soul, Where Jesus of Nazareth stands; 
Where no storms ever beat on the The King ofall kingdoms forever is he, 
glittering strand, And he holdeth our crowns in his 
While the years of eternity roli. hands. 
® O that home of the soul, in my vis-| 4 O how sweet it will be in that beau- 
ions and dreams tiful land, 
Its bright jasper walls I can see, So free from all sorrow and pain! 
Till I faney but thinly the veil inter- | With songs on our lips, and wilb 
venes, harps in our hands, 
Between the fair city and me. To mect one another again. 
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108 We're Bi to Zion, * 


Spirited, R. LOWRY. 
+ sy 2 

yoa43 Sater — echt-—hy 
f6—N -6--15 e ga = ma Ae 6 eo 
= O-] 65 -6- oe a -|_9-8-9-6— 
ctea 3” } a r ——a. Ss 


1. Come, ye that love the Lord, And letyour joys be known, Join ina song with 
2. Let those re = fuse to sing Who never knew our God; But servanis of the 
8. The hill of © Zi - on yields A thousand sacred sweets, Belore we reach the 
4, Then our songs abound, And every tear be dry; We’ Vere marching thro’ In- 


els x SY) 
sep e et 
pee sete 
a 3 = + 
a pra? 
ce ae =e 
| sweet accord, Join in a song wilh sweet ace Le W i: ye surround the throne, While 
heav’nly King, But servauts of the heav’nly King, May sperk their joys abroad, May 
heav’nly fields, Before we reach the heav’nly fields, Or walk the golden streets, Or 
manuel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, ‘Vo fairer worlds on So) To 
4 bal c 
0 iy 
While ye surround the | eae tees Wt While ye is 
i= © HORUS. mt 
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ye surround thethrone, We’re marching to Zi-on,  Beauti-ful, beauti-ful 
speak their joysa-broad. We're marching to  Zi-on, &e. 
walk the golden strects. We’re marching to  Zi-on, &e. 
fair - er worlds on high. We've marching to  Zi-on, &e. 
a, 
ys 
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round the throne. We're marching on to Zion, 
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~~ 7 ci-ty of Gad. 


com ae PT: 


“we v im 7 
Zi - on, Zi-on, Saar? 
* By permission of BiaLow & Maryn. 
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109 Hallelujah, I'll Sing. 


re INGALLS. T. C. OKANE, 


utes fies eae 


iP oi oe a like Jesus, he’s Salem’s bright King, He smiles and he 

yi fd praise him, I’ll praise him and bow to his will, While rivers of 
3. In Je-sus, my Saviour, I’m perfectly blest, My life, my sal- 

4, His name be my theme and ‘his love be my song, His grace shall in- 
5. Vm see I’m happy, oh, wondrous account f rues are im- 


—2 


ea aie. ass |e es s= 


CHORUS. | ns 


it Js zEriee 312] 312 < r= see ze ser 
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ieee me and helps me to sing. 
ay my spir-it shall fill. 
) va-tion, my joy and my rest. Hal-le- lu-jah, Ill sing un-to 
spire both my heart and my tongue. 
mor-tal, I stand on the mount! 


3 ee Poem, weet Se 
f type ee 
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ee 
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Je-sus ogy TEA The Bee be richest tribute of praise will I eee 
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za Accepted in the Beloved. 

. All praise to the Lamb! now accepted I amy. 

* Phrough faith in the Saviour’s adorable name. 
Cno.—Hallelujah, tis done! I believe on the Son, 

ZT am saved by the blood of the Crucified One. 

2. In him I confide, for his blood is applied ; 

For me he hath suffered, for me he hath died.—Cho. 
8. No doubt doth arise now to darken the skies, 

Or hide for 7 moment my Lord from mine eyes.— Cho, 
# In him * am blest, and I lean on his breast, 

And lo! in his wounds I continue to rest.—Cho. 


Copyright, 1878. by T. C, O'KaNnrk, 
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i11 Triumph By and By. 
“‘T press toward the mark.’’—PHIL. 3: 14, 
Dr. C. R. BLACKALL, Ht. R. PALMER. 


Ss == 


1, The prize is set be-fore us, To win, bis wordsimplore us, 
2. We’ll fol-low where he lead-eth, We’ll pasture where he feed - eth, 
8. Our home is bright a-bove us, No tri-alsdark to move us, 
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The eye 
We'll yield to him who pleadeth From on high, from on high; Then naught from 
But Jesus, dear, to love po There on high, there on high; We'll give him 


eee eee 


of God is o’er us, From on high, from on high; His loving 
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= 


tones are call-ing, Whilesin is dark,ap-pall-ing; Tis Je - sus 
him shall sev- er, Our hope shall brighten ev - er, And faith shall 
best en-deav - or, And praise his name for-ey-er; His  pre-cious 


SS 
SSS be 0. 


CHORUS, 


. - 
gen - tly call-ing, He is nigh, he is nigh. 
fail us nev-er, He is nigh, he is nigh. By and by weshall 
ones can ney-er, Nev-er die, nev-er die. 
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aia ry, By and by, by and Me By and by we shall meet him, By and 


by we shall greet him, tna with rik’ reign incioe By aoa a 
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Jesus of Nazareth. 


T. E. PERKINS, by per. 
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1 What means this eager, anxious 
throng, 

Which moves with busy haste along; 

hese wondrous gath’rings day by 


day? 
What means this strange commotion, 
pra 
|:In ete hushed the throng reply, 
* Jesus of Nazareth passeth by. es | 


2 Who is this Jesus? Why should he 
The city move so mightily ? 

A passing stranger, has he skill 

To move the multitude at will? 

j: Again the stirring tones reply, 

* Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”:| 


8 Jesus! ’tis he who once below 
Man’s pathway trod ’mid pain and 


woe; 

And burdened ones, where’er he 
came, 

Brought out their siel, and deaf, and 


ame 
{: The blind rejoice to hear the ¢ 
* Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.’”’: ‘fe 


4 Again he comes! From place to 
place 

His holy footprints we can trace. 

He pauseth at our threshold—nay, 

He enters—condescends to stay. 

{:Shall we not gladly raise the ery: 

“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by ?”’:| 


5 Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come; 

Here’s pardon, comfort, rest; and 
home, 

Ye wanderers from a Father’s face, 

Return, accept his profiered grace. 

|: Ye ce ile ones, there’s refuge 
ni 

“Jesus eri Nazareth passeth by.”’:{ 


6 But if you still this eall refuse, 
And all his wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will he sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon pee 
“Too late! too late!” will be the cr 
“ Jesus of Nazareth has passed’ by.” 


113 There'll be Joy by and by. 
“Joy cometh in the nrorning. ’—Ps, 30; 5. 


Mrs. EK. 0. ELLSWORTH. R. LOWRY. 
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1. Tho’ the night be dark and dreary, Tho’ the way be es, and 


, 2. Tho’ thine eyes are sad with weeping, Thro’ the night thy vigils 
8, Tho’ thy spir-it faints with fasting Thro’ the hours so slow - ly 
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weary, Morn shall bring thee light and cheer; cuit look up, the dawn is near. 
keeping, God shall wipe thy tears away, ‘Turn thy dar ‘ness into day. 
wasting, Morn shall bri 28° a a pa fens, Thou ee ate an enon ed guest. 
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There jl be joy — and by, There’ll be joy 9 and by; 
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From Welcome Tidings by Permission of Biglow & Main. 


114 The Streets of the City. 

1 When we reach the golden city, 2 Here our happy, hearts already 
When we pass the pearly gate, Taste by faith the bliss of heaven, 
Where our friends who went before us To our hungry souls the manua 
For our coming wateh and wait. From above is freely given. 


Cho. We will walk in the streets of the | 3 Then we'll gladly wa t alittle, 
With owr loved ones gone before ; | City, Gladly still our burdens 
We will sit on the banks of the river, Soon we ll hear our Savior’s “ ee 
We will mect to part no more. Soon a crown of glory went. 
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b15 Close to Thee. 


FANNY CROSBY. 8. J. VAIL. 
Ped oe 
See hg NS ee rome nee 
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| ‘Za | ae es a a a =p C587 @ 
v | 
1. Thoumy ev - er-last-ing portion, More than friend or life to me; 
2. Not for ease or worldly pleasure, Nor for fame my pray "rsh all be}; 
8. Lead ime thro’ the vale of. shadow s, Lead me o’er life’s fit - ful sea; 
| 


All a-long my pil-grim jour-ney, Saviour, let me wall with Thee. 


Gladly will toil and suf-fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee. 
Then the gate of life e - ter -nal, May I en-ter, Lord, with Thee. 
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; All a- 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; Glad-ly 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; Then the 
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jong hd pil-grim jour-ney, Say-ior, Jet me walk with Thee, 


toil and suf - fer, On - ] let .me walk with Thee. 


gate of life ec - ter-nal, May en - ter, Lord, with Thee, 
a+ #° 
22 See 2S ae oe 
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LR EETN 4 Ti see! oes eae 
7 


116 Strike for the Victory. 
Rev. F. DENISON. T. C. O'RANE. 


1. Wake from in-temp-er-ance! Hear ye merey’s song! Rouse from your 
2. List to the trumpet call, Sweet as angel voice; Haste ere you 

3. Turn from the charmer’s way, Fly the viper’s breath ; Hear now the 
4, Sund-er the chains of sin, Now’s the hour of life; Trusting a 
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Chorus. 
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3 3 
festal trance! Grasp the arm that’s strong. Strike for the vic-to - ry! 
down shall fall, Make to-day your choice. 
Sav - ior say, “I willsave from death.” 
crown to win, Nobly meet the strife. 
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Dash to earth the cup! Christ gives us liberty, Lift his banner up! 
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af Kr Our God is Marching On. 
] The light of truth is breaking, 838 We wield no carnal weapons, 
On the mountain tops it gleams; And we burl no fiery dart; 
Let it flash along our valleys, But with words of love and reason 
Let it glitter on our streams, We are sure to win the heart, 
Until all our land awakens And persunde the poor transgressor 
Tn its flush of golden beams. To prefer the better part. 
Our God, ete, ur God, ete. 
2 From morning’s early watches 4 Our strength is in Jehovah, 
Till the setting of the san And our cause is in his care; 
‘We will never flag nor falter With almighty arms to help us 
In the work we have begun, - We have faith to do and dare, 
Till the forts have all surrendered, While confiding in the promise, 
And the victory is won. That the Lord will answer prayer. 
Our God. ete Our God, etc, 
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118 “Lovest Thou Me?” 


Adapted from Mrs. W. W. THOMAS. L.J.R. 
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15 =a feat rer o'er life’s hdl ah With no spot to fold thy wing-— 
2. “More than wealth or worldly station? More than pleasure,pow’r or pride? 
3. “Lord, thou knowest that I love Thee;” /s for grace to love Thee more! 
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Sheltered one where friends and kindred Full of love around thee eling. 
More than hu-man love or friendships— More than these and all beside?” 
Iielp the weak-est of thy chil-dren Now to love Thee ind a-dore. 
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S23 ———— eae 


Gi wie 
raters 


‘ ee 
} Sad or joy -ful,youngor a- ged, Ww Ehi-koe" er thy et may ce 
List-en ‘to the’ sol-emn quer -y; ’Tis thy Saviour speaks to thee; 
* Lord, thou knowest that I love thee ;” Quick and glad the answer be, 
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Tones to - day from heaven are call-ing, “Lov - est thou me?” 
E - ven now His voice is eall-ing, “Lov - est thou me?” 
When I hear thy sweet voice call- -ing. “Lov - est thou me?’ 

r 5 
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19 To Every One a Work. 

If you ean not be a watchman, 2 If among the older people, 
Standing high on Zion’s wall, You muy not be apt to teach, 

Pointing out the path to heaven, “Weed my lambs,” said Christ, our 
Offering life and peace to all, shepherd, 

With your prayers and with your Place the food within their reach ; 

bounties, And it may be, that the children 

You can do what God demands; You have ledwith trembling hand 

You ean be like faithful Aaron, Will be found among your jewels 
Holding up the prophet’s hands When you reach the better land. 
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CHARLES WESLEY. Harmonized by T. C. ORK. 
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1 f And let this feeble body fail, Andlet itfaint or die; 
1. My soul shall quit this mournful v ‘ale, And soar to worlds on high: : 
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Shall join the disembodied _ And pon its long sought rest,— 
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2 1.n hope of that immortal crown 3 O what are all my suff ’rings here, 
I now the cross sustain, If, Lord, thou count me meet 

And gladly wander up and down, With that enraptured host t’ appear, 
And smile at toil and pain; And worship at thy feet! 

I suffer on my threescore years, Give joy or grief, give euse or pain, 
Till my Deliv’rer come, Take life or friends away, 

And wipe away his servant’s tears, But let me find them all again 
And take his exile home, In that eternal day. 


121 . Only Jesus Crucified. 


WESLEY. W. Il. OAKLEY. 
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1 Vain, de-lus-ive world, adieu, Withall of creature good: 
2. Here will I set up myrest; My flue -tu - at - ing heart. 
8. Him to pe did is life and peace, And pleasure without end; 
4. 9 that I could all invite, be a truth to prove; 
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Only Jesus Crucified. Concluded. 
ee 
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On-ly Je-sus I pursue, wil bought me with his blood, 
From the haven of* his breast, Shall ney-er more de - part, 
This is all my hap - pi - ness, On Je-sus to depend, 
Show the length, the breadth, the height, And depth of Jesus’ love. 


D.C. On-ly Je-sus will I know, or Je - sus NOB pd - pe 
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All thy pleasures I fore - go, Vecee on thy wealth and pride, 
Pe Whither should a sinner go? His wounds for me stand open wide3 
Dai-ly in_ his grace to grow, And ey-er in his faith abide, 


Fain I would to sinners show, AAS blood by faith alone applied, 
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| And can it be that I should gain 
An int’rest in the Savior’s blood? 
Died he for me, who caus’d his pain ? | 
For me, who him to death pursued ? 
Amazing love! how can it be 
That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for 
me? 


2 ’Tis myst’ry all, th’ Immortal dies! 
Whocan explore his strange design ? 
[n vain the first-born seraph tries | 
To sound the depths of love divine, 
Tis mercy all! let earth adore: 


eee sueds snquire no more. 4 No condemnation now I dread; 


3} He left his Father’s throne above; Jesus, with all in him, is mine; 
(So free, so infinite his grace!) Alive in him, my living head, 
Emptied himself of all but love, And clothed in righteousness divine, 
And bled for Adam’s helpless’ race; | Bold I approach th’ eternal throne 
Tis mercy all, immense and free, And claim the crown thro’ Chrisf. 
For oh, my God, it found out me! my own. 
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123 “‘He Saves to the Uttermost.” 


CHAS. I. BUTLER. JNO... SW ng 
(i Se 
Si Tele a ae NZ ag ee 
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1. I was once far a-way from the Sav - ior, Ane as vile as 12 
2. But there in that lone - ly hour voice sweetly 
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sinner could be; be. I 
D. 8. thot fill’d my thease with “sad - ness, 

whispered to me, Saying.“Christ,the Redeemer, hath pow -er 
ci, 5S. “eried, oa thechief of sin-ners, 


Would save a poor sinner like ah, Iwan-deredon in the 
There’s no hope fora sin-ner like me. 

To save a poorsinner like thee.” ” T listened,and, lo! twas the 
Thou canstsavea poor sinner like me,’ 
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dark - ness, ot array of light could I see; And the 

Sav - ior That wasspeaking so kindly to me: 
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3 Fully then trusted I in Jesus, 

And oh, whata joy came to me; 

My heart was filled with praises, 
ior he saved a poor sinner like me, 

No longer in darkness I’m walking, 
For the light is shining on me, 

And now unto others ’'m in 
How he saved a poor sinner like me, 


Copyright, 1878, ag R. SWEENEY. 


124 The Joy of Service. 


Rey. J. B. ATCHISON. Har. by T. ©. O’KANE, 


“es Taal 


0) Ohe ist, thouart my treasure ! To work with theeis peeasure 


l. opis joy beyond all measure [omit earhadti. Peo es ] Lo 
2 O may I ne’er grow weary Tho’ rough the way and dreary, 
The end I know is cheery [omit . . gis? feet P2ais 
3. { Tho’ tempest-tossed and driven, We soon shall poeeeh ‘he haven, 
{xn there is rest in heaven Tomit ie i - « » J Sweet 
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heaven, When from our ear ate toil riven; 
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125 Whiter than Snow. 


1 Dear Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole; 
I want thee forever to live in my soul; 
Break down every idol, cast out every Toe; 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than’ snow. 


CHo -- Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than. snow, 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


2 Dear Jesus, thou seest I patiently wait; 
Come now, and within me a new heart create; 
To those who have sougbt thou never saidst No; 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


8 Dear Jesus, let nothing unholy remain; 
Apply thine own blood and extract every stain; 
To have this blest cleansing I all things forego; 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 
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126 “My Ain Countrie.”’ 


Harmonized by T. CC, 0°K. 
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eek am far frae my hame, an’ I’m wea-ry af-tenwhiles, 
Vi ne’er be fu’ con - tent, un - - til myeen do see 

D.C. But these sichts an’ thesesoun’s will as naethingbe to me, 
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For the lang’d-for hame-bringing, an’ my Father’s welcome smiles 


The gowden gates of heav-en ah’ Myo ees. s 
When I hear the an-gelssinging im My ......-. s. wis 
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ain countrie. { The earth is deck’d with flow’rs, mony-tinted, fresh and gay; 
ain countrie. { The birdies warble blithely, for my Father made them sae: 
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2 I’ve his gude word of promise that some gladsome day the King 
To his ain royal palace his banished hame will bring. 
Wi’ een an’ wi’ heart running owre, we shall see 
“The King in his beauty,” an’ our ain countrie, 
My sins hae been mony, an’ my sorrows hae been sair; 
Bat there they ’1l never vex me nor be remembered mair: 
His bluid hath made me white, an’ his hand shall dry my een, 
When he brings me hame at last to my ain countrie. 
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3 Like a bairn to its mither, a wee birdie to its nest, 
I wad fain now be ganging unto my Savior’s breast, 
For he gathers in his bosom even witless lambs like me, 
An’ “carries them himself” to his ain countrie, 
He’s faithfu’ that has promised, he’ll surely come again, 
He’ll keep his tryst wi’ me, at what hour I dinna ken: 
But he bids me still to wait, an’ ready aye to be 
To gang at ony moment, to my ain countrie. 


4 So I’m watching aye, and singing o’ my hame as I wait, 
For the soun’ing o’ his footf’ this side the gowden gate, 
God gie his grace to ilk ane wha listens noo to me, 
That we wv may gang in gladness to our ain countrie. 
I’m far frae my hame an’ I’m weary aftenwhiles, 
For the lang’d-for hame-bringing, an’ my Father’s weleome smiles. 
I’ll ne’er be fu’ content, until my een do see 
The gowden gates of heaven, “aa ain countrie. 
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1 Holy Spirit, faithful Guide, 


Isver near the Christian’s side, heh D. C. 
Gently lead us by the hand, Seat t 

Pilgrims in a desert land. | footy oo 12: a. 1: 
Weary souls fore’er rejoice, &:8 Cs) iB 6 28 e 

While they hear that sweetest voice, le 


. Whisp’ring softly, wanderer, come! 1| 


Follow me, I’ll guide thee home f2° oe es Sia oe 

2 Ever present, truest friend ri —- ie lege e fe - 
Ever near, thine aid to lend. Pai ied qe I alc 
Leave us not to doubt and fear, taal atte 


Groping on in darkness drear. 
When the storms are raging sore, 
Hearts grow faintand hopes giveo’er, 
Whisper softly, wanderer, come! Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Follow me, Ili guide thee home. Pleading naught but Jesus’ blood ; 
6 When our days of toil shall cease, Whisper softly, wanderer, come ! 
Waiting still for sweet release, Follow me, I’ll guide thee home, 


Nothing left but heaven and prayer, 
Wond’ring if our bames are there; 


America. Words by §. F. SMITH. 


1 My a. ’tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 
Of thee I sing; 
Land where my fathers died, 1) 
Land of the pilgrim’s pride, | 
From ev’ry mountain side | 


Let freedom ring. 


2 My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble free, 
Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woodsand templed hills, 
a 2 heart with rapture thrills 
ike that above. 


3 Let music swell the breeze, 4 Our father’s God, to thee, 
And a from all the trees Author of liberty, 
Sweet freedom’s song; To thee we sing: 
Let mortal tongues awe ike, Long may our land be bright, 
Let all that breathe partake, With freedom’s holy light; 
Let rocks their silence break, . Protect us by thy might, 
The sound prolong. \ - Great God, our king. 
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129 The Star of Bethlehem. L. M. D. 


Slowly.<¢ l 


Cut in Repeat and D, C, 
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1 When marshaled on the nightly plain, {Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 


The glittering host bestud the sky; Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 
One star alone of all the train When suddenly a star arose— 
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. It was theStar of Bethlehem. 
Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, - . 
From every host, from every gem: 3 It was my guide, my life, my all: 
But one alone, the Savior speaks— It bade my dark foreboding Ce ASE ; 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. And, thro’ the storm and danger’s thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 
2 Once on the raging seas I rode ; Now, safely moored, my perils o'er, 
The storm was loud, the night was dark,| I'll sing, first in night's diadem, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed Forever, and forever more, 


The wind that toss’d my found’ring bark.| The Star! the Star of Bethlehem! 
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1 God is love, his merey brightens 
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=i. = aa iet All the path in which we move; 
Balcacs = 3 “ats-e411 Bliss he grants,and woe he lighten:; 
a aga 242 God is wisdom, Godislove. 


i 2 Fs.) 2 Chance and change are busy ever; 

Spt Zs —_ Re o> F Worlds decay and ages move, : 
PF a omen —— + But his merey waneth never; 

ee eto ee God. is wisdom, God is love. 


3 He our earthly cares entwinet*h apie fe his glory, shineth; 
With his comforts froin above ; God is wisdom, God is Jove. 
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Street. L. M. D. 


Rey. GEORGE COLES. 
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t Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone, 


He, whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and Til pursue 

‘The narrow way till him I view. 

The way the holy prophets went — 

The road that leads froin banishment, — 
The King’s highway of holiness, 

1‘}] go, for all his paths are peace, 

This isthe way I long have sought, 

Aud mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long has |.een, 
Because I was uot saved frum sin, 


152 


Rathbun. 


The more I strove against its power, 
J felt its weight and guilt the more; 
Till late I heard my Savior say, 
Come hither, soul, Iam the way 
Lo! glad I come; and thou, blest Lamnh, 
Shalt take me to thee as Tam ; 
Nothing but sin have 1 to give— 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 
Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Savior I have found ; 
T’ll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, Behold the way to God. 
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3 When the sun of bliss is beaming, 
Light snd love wpon my way, 
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1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time: 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime, 


2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 
Never shall the Cross forsake me * 
Lo! it glows with peace and Joy. 


From the Cross the radiance ctesarttne 
Adds new luster to the dey. 
1 


133 Deliverance Will Come. 7s. & 6s. 


REY. W. McDONALD. partes ad ee a6 oK, 


OB. Perrine rir: 
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1 Lsaw ce. way-worn trav’ler, CuoRUus. 
In tattered garments clad, Let me go, tis Jesus calls me ; 
And, struggling up the mountain, Let me gain the realms of day ; 
It seemed that he was sad Bear me over angel pinions, 
His back was laden heavy, Longs ny soul to be away. 
His strength was almost gone, F 
Yet he shouted as he journeyed, 2 Let me go where none are weary, 
“ Deliverance will come!” Where is raised no wail of woe ; 
CHORUS. Let me go and hathe my spirit 
Then pals of victory, In the raptures angels know ; 


Let me go, for bliss eternal 


OWNS lory 
a of glory, Lures my soul away, away 


Palms of victory 


7 i And the Victor's son Giiapbant 
& . 
ae F Sa a Thrills my heart—t can not stay. 
The summer sun was shinin q 
The sweat was on his brow, ~ 3 Let me go where tears and sighing 
His garments worn and dusty, Are for evermore unknown, 
His step seemed very slow: Where the joyous songs of glory 
But he kept pressing onward, __ Call me to & happier home. 
For he was wending home, Let me eS d cease this dying, 
Still shouting as he journeyed, I would gain life’s fairer plains; 
“ Deliverance will come!” Let me join the myriad harpers, 
: a oe Let me chant their rapturous strains | 
8 Isaw him in the evening, 
The sun was bending low, 135 The Night Cometh. 
He'd overtopped the mountain 1 Work, for the night is coming, 
And reached the yale below: Work through the morning hours ; 
He saw the golden city,— Work while the dew is eperkiing, 
His everlasting home,— Work ’mid springing etl 
And shouted loud, Hosanna, Work when the day grows brighter, 
“ Deliverance will come!” Work in the glowing sun ; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
4 I neard the song of triumph When man’s work is done. 
They sang upon that shore, 
Saying, Jesus has redeemed us 2 Work, for the night is coming, 
To suffer hevermore: Work reas the sunny noon; 
Then, casting his eyes backward Fill brightest hours with labor, 
On the race which he had run, Rest comes sure and soon, 
He shouted loud, -* Hosanna, Give every flying minute 
Deliverance has come!” Something to Be in store; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
134 Let Me Co. 8s. & 78. When man works no more. 
1 Let me go where saints are going, 83 Work, for the » night is is coming. 
To the mansions of the blest; Under the sunse 
Let me go where my Redeemer While their bright tints: are glowing, 
Has prepared his people's rest Ingen Work, for the daylight flies. 
I would gain those realms of bright- | Work ull th e last fadeth, 


Where they dwell for evermore ; | Fadeth to wine no more; A 
J would join the friends that wait me | Work while the night is suirkening, 
Over cn t ae other shore, When man’s workiso’er, 
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136 The Savior’s Kingdom. 

1 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 

Doth his successive journeys run ; 

His ore ne spread from shore to 
sho {more. 

Till saicseg "shall wax and wane no 


2 From north to south the princes 

To pay their homage at his feet; [mect 

While western empires own their 
Lord 

And savage tribes attend his word. 


_3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest soug, 
‘And infant voices shall 


roclaim 
Their early blessings on his Name. 


137 Joy of Worship. 

1 Great God, attend, while Zion sings 

The joy that from’ thy presence 
springs; 

To spend one day with thee on earth 

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 


2 2 God is our sun, he makes our day; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 


‘From all assaults of hell and sin, 


From foes without and foes within. 


8 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 


138 Love passing Knowledge. 
1 Of him who did salyation bring, 
I could forever think and sing; 
Arise, ye needy,—he ‘IL relieve; . 
Arise, ye guilty, he’ll forgive. 


2 ’Tis thee Llove, forthee alone ~ 

I shed my tears and make my moan; 
Where’er Iam, where’er I move, 

I meet the object ofmy love, 


8 Insatiate to this spring I fly ; 

I drink, and yet am ever dry: 

Ah! who against thy charms is proof? 

Ah! who that loves, can loye enough? 
1 


139 The Church. 
1 Jesus, from whom all blessings 


ow, 

Great Builder of thy Church below, 
If now thy Spirit moves my breast, 
Hear, and fulfill thine own request, 


2 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy sanctifying word, 
And thee their utmost Savior own— 
Unite and perfect them in one. 


3 O let them all thy mind express, 
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses ; 
Thy power unto salvation show, 
And perfect holiness below. 


140 Spiritual Baptism. 
1 OSpirit of the living God, 
In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 


2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of 
love, 
To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above, 
Where’er the joyful sound is heard. 


3 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name ot Jesus glorify 
Till every kindred call him Lord. 


141 Following the Savior. 

1 O thou, to whose _all-searching sight 

The darkness shineth as the light, 

eerie ,; prove my heart, it pants for 
1ee 5 

O burst these bonds, and set it free. 

2 Savior, where’er thy steps I see, 


Dauntless, untired, I follow thee; 
O let thy hand support me still, 


And lead me to thy holy hill. 


8 Ifrough and thorny be the way, 

My “Toil, and gHes, an tomy day; 

Till toil, and grief, and pain shali 
ceas 

Where alli is calm, and joy, and peace, 
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142 * 
1 Sun of my soul, thou Savior dear, 
It is not night if thou art near: 
Omay no earth-born cloud arise 

Yo hide thee from thy servant’s eyes. 
2 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee | can not live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee 1 dare not die. 


3 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor, 

With blessings from thy boundless 
store ; 

Be every mourner’s sleep to night, 

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and 
light. 

4 Come near and bless us when we 
wake, 

Ere thro’ the world our way we take, 

Till in the ocean of thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


143 Living Redeemer. 

1 I know that my Redeemer lives— 

What joy the blest assurance gives! 

He ie he lives, who once was 
dead; * 

He lives, my everlasting Head! 


2 Tle lives, to bless me with his love; 
Ile lives, to plead for me above; 

He lives, my hungry soul to feed; 
He lives, to help in time of need. 


3 He lives—all glory to his name; 
He lives my Savior, still the same : 
What joy the blest assurance gives,— 
I know that my Redeemer lives. 


144 Protection. 


1 Thus far the Lord hath led me on— 

Thus far his power prolongs my 

days; {known 

And every evening shall make 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; 
But he forgives my follies past, [come. 
And gives me strength for days to 


3 [lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
i P dane ful stations round my 
: ed. 
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145 The Only Plea. 
1 Just as Iam, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bidd’st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God! I eome, I come! 
2 Just as Iam, poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, 2ii I need, in thee to find, 
O Lamb of God! I come, I come! 


8 Just as I am—thou wilt receive; 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, re- 
lieve: 

Because thy promise I believe, 

~ O Lamb of God! I come, I come! 


146 Entirely Thine. 

1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine; 
With full consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 


2 Thine would [ live—thine would I 
Re thine fies 3 all eternity; [die; 
The vow is past beyond repeal, 
And now I set the solemn seal. 


3 Hens Le? that cross where flows the 
That bought my guilty soul for God 


Thee, my new Master, now I call, 
And consecrate to thee my all, 
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147 Saving Falth. 

1 We have no outward righteousness, 
No merits or good works, to plead; 

We only can be saved by grace ; 

, Thy grace, O Lord, is free indeed. 


2 Save us by grace, thro’ faith alone, 
| A faith thou must thyself impart ; 
A a7 =e would by works be 
sho 
A faith mane purifies the heart: 


3 This is the faith we humbly seek, 
The faith in thy all-eleansing blood; 

That faith which doth for sinners 
O let it speak us up to God! [speak, 


148 The Light Yoke. 


1 O that my load of sin were gone! 
O that I could at last submit, 

At Jesus’ feet to lay it down— 
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet. 


2 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free ; 

I can not rest till pure within,— 
Till Lam wholly lost in thee. 


8 Fain would I learn of thee, my God; 
Thy light and easy burden prove; 
The cross all stain’d with hallow’d 

The labor of thy dying love. [blood, 


4 1 would, but thou must give the | 
ower; 
My heart from every sin release; 
=. ae bring near the joyful 


And fill me with th y perfect peace. 
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149 Blessed Sleep. 

1 Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep! 

From which none ever wake to weep; 


A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the lust of foes. 


= 


ett 


2 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest! 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour, 
Which manifests the Savior’s power. 


83 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 

May such a blissful refuge be! 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summous from on high, 


150 The Mercy-Seat. 

1 From every stormy . wind 
blows, 

From every swelling tide of woes, 

There is a calm, a sure retreat; 

’Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 


that 


2 There is a place, where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads; 
A place than all besides more sweet,— 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat, 


3 There is ascene whergspirits blend, 

Where friend holds fellowship with 
friend, 

Tho’ sunder’d far, by faith they meet 

Around one common mercy-seat. 


4 There, there on eagles’ 
soar, 

And sin and sense molest no more; 

And heaven comes down our souls to 
greet, 

While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 


wings we 
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151 The Spirit Sought. 


1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick’ning powers; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 


2 Father, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate— 

Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great? 


3 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick’ning powers; 

Come, shed abroad a Savior’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours, 


152 The Word. 


1 Father of mercies, in thy Word 
What endless glory shines! 
Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 


2 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around; 
And life, and everlasting joys, 
-” Attend the blissful sound. 


3 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
Our ever dear delight; 

And still new beauties may we see, 
And still increasing light. 


4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near; 

Teach us to love thy sacred word, 
And view the Savior there. 


153 


1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free? 

No: there ’s a cross for every one, 
And there ’s a cross for me. 


Cross and Crown. 


2 How happy are the saints above 
Who once went sorrowing here; 
But now they taste unmingled love, 

And joy without a tear, 


8 The consecrated cross 171] bear, 
Till death shall set me free, 

And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there’s a crown for me! 


154 Cratitude. 


1 When all thy mercies, oh, my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 

Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


2 Ohow can words with equal warmth 
The titude declare, é 
That glows within my ravish’d heart 
But thou canst read it thers. _ . 


3 Thro’ every period of my life, 
Thy goodness 1'll pursue; _ 

And after death, in distant worlds, 
The pleasing theme renew. 


4 Thro’ all eternity to thee 

A grateful song [’ll raise,” _ | 
But, oh! eternity ’s too short 

‘Yo utter all thy praise. 
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155 A Closer Walk. 


1 Oh, for a closer walk with God! 
A calm and heavenly frame; 

‘A light to shine upon the road’ 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


2 The dearest idol 1 have known, 
W hate’er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from’ thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 


3 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


156 Not Ashamed. 


1 I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause; 

Maintain the honor of his word,— 
The glory of his cross. 


2 Jesus, my God! I know his name; 
His name is all my trust; 

Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 Firm as his throne his promise 
And he can well secure (stands, 

What L've committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthless 
Before his Father’s face, [name 
And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 
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157 Early Piety. 


1 By cool Siloam’s shady rill, 
How sweet the lily grows!) 

How sweet the breath, beneath the 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! {hill, 


2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod— 

Whose secret heart, with influence 
Is upward drawn to God. {Sweet, 


3 Oh, thou who givest life and breath! 
We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, 
To keep us still thine own. 


158 Final Triumph. 


1 Am I asoldier of the cross,— 
A foll’wer of the Lamb, 

And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 


age, and 
{death, 


2 Since I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word, 


3 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die: 
They see the triumph from afar,— 
By faith they bring it nigh 


4 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 

In robes of viet’ry through the skies, 
‘The glory shall be thine. 


Coronation. C. M. 
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159 Exultant Praise. 160 Lord of All. 
1 Oh, for a thousand tongues tosing |1 All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
My great Redeemer’s praise ; Let angels prostrate fall ; 
The glories of my God and King Bring forth the royal diadem, 
The triumphs of his grace. And crown him Lord of all. 
2 My gracious Master, and my God, 2 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Assist me to proclaim— On this terrestrial ball, 
To spread thro’ all the earth abroad, To him all majesty ascribe, 
The honors of thy name. And crown him Lord of all. 


3 Jesus! the name that charms our} 3 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 
That bids our sorrows cease; [fears, We at his feet ma fall; 

’T is music in the sinner’s ears, We’ll join the ever! asting song, 
"Tis life, and health, and peace. And crown him Lord of all, 
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161 ieee one 162 A Perfect Heart. 
_ 1 Oh for a faith that will not shrink, | 1 Ob for a heart to praise my God, 
Though press’d by every foe, A heart from sin set free ;— 
That will not tremble on the brink A heart that always feels thy blood, 
Of any earthly woe ;— So freely spilt for me, 


_ 2 A faith that shines more bright and |2 A heart resign’d, submissive, meek, 
When tempests rage without; [clear My great Redeemer’s throne; 
That when in danger knows no fear, | Where only Christ is heard to Speak, 


In darkness feels no doubt ;— Where Jesus reigns alone, 
3 A faith that keeps the narrow way |8 A heart in every thought renewed, 
Till life’s last hour is fled, And full of love divine; 
And with mepeine and heavenly ray Perfect, and right, and pure,and good, © 
lilumes a dying bed. A copy, Lord, of thine. : 
4 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; — 
And then, whate’er mar < come, Come quickly from above! : 
We'll taste, een here, the hallow'd | Write thy new name upon my heart, | 


Of an eternal home. Nog Thy new, best name of Love. 
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[63 The Heavenly Canaan. 
There is a jand of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign; 

nfinite day excludes thenight, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-with’ring flowers ; 

Jeath, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours, 


‘Sweet fields beyond the swelling 
Stand dressed in living green; [flood 

so to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan roll’d between. [stood, 

Sould we but climb where Moses 
yAnd view the landscape o’er, [flood 

Yot Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold 
' Should fright us from the shore. 
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164 Assurance of Hope. 

1 How happy every child of grace, 
That knows his sins forgiven! 

This earth, he cries, is not my place; 
I seek my place in heaven: 

A country far from mortal sight, 
Yet, oh, by faith I see 

The land ot rest, the saints’ delight, 
The heaven prepared for me. 


2 Oh, what a blessed hope is ours! 
While bere on earth we stay; 

We more than taste the heay enly 
And antedate that day ; [powers, 

We teel the resurrection near— 
Our life in Christ concealed— 

And with his glorious a sence here 
Our earthen vessel ’s filled. 


sReorid, C. M. 


~ 


z-[2= 


eae 


) 
, [ .Omit in Repeat. ] 


= oo == 
== Sef rie e 
| TTe 


= 


see 


ee <= 
ete tees 


Se oa a 


stpaap tet 


[65 Refining Fire. 
Jesus, thine all-victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad: 

“hen shall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fixed in God. 


Oh that it now from heaven might 
And all my sins consume: {fall, 

‘ome, Holy Ghost, for thee I call; 
Spirit of burning, come. 


Refining fire, go through my heart; 
Illuminate my soul; 

‘catter thy life thr ough every part, 
And sanctify the whole. 


My steadfast soul, from falling free, 
Shall then no longer move, 

Nhile Christ is all the world to me, 
And ali my heart is love. 
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166 Triumphant Joy. 
1 My God, the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 


The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights. 


2 In darkest shades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; ~ 

Thou art my soul's bright morning 
And thou my rising sun, star, 


3 The opening heavens around me 
With beams of sacred bliss, [Shine 
If Jesus shows his merey mine, 
And whispers I am his. 


4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word ; 

Run up with joy the shining way, 
To see and praise my Lord. 
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167 The Church. 169 Free Salvation. 
1 Llove thy kingdom, Lord, 1 I’m glad salvation ’s free, 
The house of thine abode— And without price or cost; 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved | For had it been for me to buy. 
With his own precious blood, My soul must have been los 
2 Llove thy Church, O God! : 2 In this cold world below, 
Her walls before thee stand With none to care for me, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, A pilgrim often sad and lone, 
And graven on thy hand. I’m glad salvation’s free. 
3 For her my tears shall fall; 3 Once I was blind and lost, 
For her my prayers ascend ; Of sin and sorrow full; ? 
To her my cares and toils be given, But now I’m saved thro’ Jesus’ blood, 
Till toils and cares shall end. I feel it in my soul. 
4 Sure as thy truth shall last, 4 And now I’m on my way 
To Zion shall be given To brighter worlds above ; 
The brightest glories earth can yield, | I hope to triumph evermore 
And brighter bliss of heaven, Through my Redeemer’s love. 
168 Revival. 170 Crace. 
1 O Lord, thy work revive 1 Grace! ’tis a charming sound, 
In Zion's gloomy hour, Harmonious to the ear; 
And let our dying graces live Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
By thy restoring power. And all the earth shall hear, 
2 Oh, let thy chosen few 2 Grace led my royin feet 
Awake to earnest prayer! To tread the heavenly road 
Their covenant again renew, And new supplies each hour I meet, 
And walk in filial fear. While pressing on to.God. “te 
838 Now lend thy gracious ear; 3 Grace all the work shall crown 
Now listen to our ery ; Through everlasting days, 
Oh, come and bring salvation near! | And eve roca n 
Our souls on thee rely. In wonder, love, a 
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1 A charge to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 

vA never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill, 

Oh, may it all my powers engage, 
Todo my Master’s will. 


38 Arm me with jealous care, 
- Asin thy sight to live; 

And, oh, thy se servant, Lord, prepare 
A Strict account to give. 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely, 

Assured, if my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 


172 Seed Sown. 


1 Sow in the morn thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand ; : 


‘To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 


Broadcast it o’er the land. 


2 Thou knowest not which shall 
The late or early sown; (thrive, 

Grace keeps the perfect germ alive, 
When and wherever strewn. 


3 Thou eanst not toil in vain; 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
lor garners in the sky. 


173 Perseverance. 


1 My soul, be on thy guard ; 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 

The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 


2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray; 
The battle ne’er give o’er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 


838 Ne’er think the vict’ry won, 
Nor lay thine armor down 3 

The work of faith will not be done, 
Till thou obtain the crown. 


4 Then persevere till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God; 

He’ll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
To his divine abode. 


L174 Throne of Grace. 


1 Behold the throne of grace; 
The promise calls us near; 

There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 


2 Thine image, Lord, bestow— 
Thy presence and thy love— 
That we may serve thee here below: 
And reign with thee above, 


8 Teach us to live by faith— 
Conform our wills to thine; 

Let us victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine. 
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175 


1 Jesus, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, oh, my Savior! hide, 
Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh, receive my soul at last. 


2 Other refuge have I none; 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone! 
Still ‘support and comfort me. 


Hendon. 
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My Refuge and Salvation. 


All my trust on thee is stayed ; 
All my help from thee If bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 


3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound; 
Make and keep me pure within. 


Thou of life the fountain art; 
Freely let me take of thee ; ; 

Spring thou up within my heart; 
Rise to all eternity. 


iS === 


176 The Precious Bible. 


1 Holy Bible! book divine! 
Precious treasure! thou art mine! 
Mine, to tell me whence | came; 
Mine, to teach me what 1am; 


2 Mine, to chide me when I[ rove; 
Mine, to show a Savior's loy 85 
Mine art thou to guide my feet; : 
Mine, tojudge, condemn, acquit; 


3 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless; 
Mine, to show by living faith 
Man can triumph over death ; 


4 Mine, to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner's doom; 

Oh, thou precious book divine! 
Precious treasure! thou art mine! 
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177 For a General Blessing. 


1 Lord, we come before thee now; 
At thy ‘feet we humbly bow; 
Oh, do not our suit disdain !’ 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? 


2 Lord, on thee our souls de end ; : 
In compassion now — 
Fill our hearts with th Mish 


Tune our lips to sing thy pra 


3 Send some message from wry word, 
That may joy and A : | 
Let thy Spt tnow i | 
Full salvation to each h 


4 Grant that all m ae and find 
Thee, a gracious sch aee adel 
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L178 Heavenly Clories. 


i Burst, ye emerald gates, and bring 
To my raptured vision, 

Ali the ecstatic joy s that spring 
Round the bright elysian. 

Lo, we lift our longing eyes! 

Break, ye intervening skies! 

Sons of righteousness, arise, 

Ope the gates of paraaise! 


2 Hark! the thrilling syiphenies 
Seem, methinks, to seize ua; 
Join we, too, the holy i inya— 
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! * 
weetest sound in seraph’s sorg, 
Sweetest note on mortal tongu>, 
Sweetest carol ever sung— 
Jesus, Jesus, flow along. 


179 The Word Clorified. 
1 Sons of God, your Savior praiue } 
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He the door hath opened wide : 
fe hath given the word of grac3”: 
Jesus’ word is glorified. 
Jesus, mighty to redeem, 
He alone the work hath wrougl.t 
Wee is the work of him, es 
Him who spake a world trem 


Z Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Little as a human hand? 

Now it spreads along the skies, 
Kiangs o’er all the thirsty land. 

Le! the promise of a shower 


180 REE of Delay. 


1 Hasten, sinner, to be wise! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun: 

Wisdom if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten, mercy toimplore! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 

Lest thy season should be o'er 
Ere this evening’s stage be run. 

8 Hasten, sinner, to return ! 

Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy lamp should faii to burn 
Ere salvation’s work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest 
Ere the morrow is begun. 


181 Pilgrim’s Song. 

1 Children of the heavenly King, 

As we journey let us sing— 3 
Sing our Savior's worthy praise 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

We are trav’ling home to God, 

In the way our fathers trod ; 

They are happy now, and we 

Soon their happiness shall see. 


2 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of our land ; 

Jesus Christ, our Father’s Son, 
Bids us undismayed fo on, 

Lord, obediently we ‘ll go, 


Dro 4 already from above; Gladly leaving all below ; 
But the Lord will shortly pour Only thou our leader be, 
All the Spirit of his love. oon we still will follow thee. 
& 
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182 Light Breaking. 


1 The morning light is breaking ; 
The darkness disappears ; 

The sons of earth are waking 
To penitential tears: 


Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 


Brings tidings from afar 
Ofnations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion’s war. 


2 Blvst river of salvation, 
Pursue thy onward way}; 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home; 
Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim, “The Lord is come!” 


1838 Christian Zeal. 


1 Ashamed to be a Christian, 
Afraid the world should know 
I’m on my way to Zion, 
W here joys eternal flow! 
Forbid it, oh, my Savior! 
That I should ever be 
Afraid to wear thy color, 
Or blush to follow thee. 


2 Ashamed to be a Christian, 
To love my God and King! 
The fire of zeal is burning, 
My soul is on the wing. 
I want a faith made perfect, 
That all the world may see, 
I stand a living witness 
Of mercy, rich and free, 


184 


Call for Help. 


1 From Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 


2 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high; 
Shall we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation—O salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name, 


3 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature’ 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer. King, © % 
In bliss returns to reign. 


114 


Top 


lady. 6 7s. 


sori Fine. a” c. 
a eeeere reel 


Oron. 


6 7s. 


——— 


185 


Rock of Ages. 


1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee; 

Let the water ana the blood, 

From thy wounded side which flow’d 
Be of sin the double cure; 


pare from wrath, and make me pure. 


‘2 Could my tears forever flow— 
‘Could my zeal no languor know— 

| These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save and thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to the cross I cling. 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
Ww hen my eyes shall close in death, 
When L rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne— 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

. Let me hide myself in thee. 


186 The Litany. 


1 By thy birth, and by thy tears; 
By thy human griefs and fears; 
By thy conflict in the hour 

Ot the subtle tempter’s power— 
Savior, look with pitying eye; 
Sayior, help me, or I die. 


2 By thy lonely hour of prayer}; 
By the fearful conflict there; 
Ly thy cross and dying cries; 
By thy one great sacrifice— 
savior, look with pitying eye; 
Savior, help me, or I die, 


83 By thy trium 


ie o’er the grave; 
By thy p 
> 


ower the lost to save; 
By thy high ae Np throne; : 
By the empire all thine own— 
Savior, look with pitying eye; 
Savior, help me, or I die. 
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187 Plea for Mercy. 


1 Depth of merey! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 

Can my God his wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 


2 Ihave long withstood his grace, 
Long provoked him to his face 5 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls, 


3 There for me the Savior stands}; 
Shows his wounds and spreads hig 
God is love! I know, I feel; [liands; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 


188 Like Jesus. 


1 I rest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine; 
His right hand me embraces}; 
1 on his breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His name abroad is poured. 


2 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
IT long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s holy child; 
1 long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints his praises, 
To learn the angels’ song. 


118 


Love Divine. 8s. & 7s. 
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The New Creation. 


I Love divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven to earth come down; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion,— 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation ; 
Enter every trembling heart. 


2 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise thee without ceas- 
Glory in thy perfect love. {ing, 


8 Finish then thy new creation ; 
Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in thee: 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place,— 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


190 A Blessing Asked. 
1 Heavenly Father, grant thy bless- 


ing, 
While once more thy praise we sing; 
Sinful hearts und lives confessing, 
Nothing worthy can we bring; 
Yet thy book of love hath taught us, 
Thou wilt kindly bow thine ear; 
For the sake of him who bought us, 
We may eall, and thou wilt hear, 


2 What a boon to us is given, 
Thus to lift our voice on high! 
Weil assured the ear of heaven 
Hears our wants, and will supply. 
Weak and sinful—oh, how often 
Must we look to God alone! 
For his grace our hearts to soften 
And sustain us as his own. 


191 Fount of Blessing. 


1 Come, thou fount of every blessing, 
‘Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of merey, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon it, 
Mount of thy redeeming love. 


2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer; 
Hither by thy help I’m come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand ring from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 


3 Oh, to pinees how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be! — ~ 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand’ring heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it— 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart; oh, take and seal it) 
Seal it for thy courts above. 


192 Clive In Faith. 


1 Cast thy bread upon the waters, 
Thinking not ’tis thrown away ; 
God himself saith thou shalt gather 

jt again some future day, 
Cast ba bread upon the waters, 
- Wildly though the billows roll ; 
They but aid thee as thou toilest 
Truth to spread from pole to pole. 


2 Cast thy bread upon the waters; 
Why wilt thou still doubting stand 7 
Bounteous shall God send the harvest, © 

If thou sow’st with liberalhand. 
Give, then, freely of thy substance— 

O’er this cause the Lord doth reign; 
Cast thy bread, and toil bd ala 


tn 


6 Thou shalt labor not in vain. 


Disciple. 
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193 Foilowing reeds. 


1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be! 
Perish, every fond ambition, 

All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known; 
Yet how rich is my condition; 

God and heaven are still my own! 


2, Let the world despise and leave me; 
They have left my Savior, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; ; 
Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
Oh! while thou dost smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown 
‘Show thy face, and all is bright. [me, 


Stowell. 


195 


coe 


194 Joy ae the Cross. 


1 Sweet the moments, rich in bless- 
Which before the cross I spend; [ing, 
Life, and health, and peace possess- 
From thesinner’s dying friend. [ing, 
Love and grief, my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet [’1] bathe; 
Constant still, in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 


2 Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before his cross to lie, 
While I see divine ¢ ompassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 
Here I'l sit, forever viewing 
Mercy stre: uming in his blood; 
Precious drops my soul bedewi ing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God: 
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Faces we shall see no more. “e- 


2 Oh, the lost, the unforgotten ! 
Though the world be oft forgot; 
Oh, the shrouded and the lonely! ! 
In our hearts they perish not. 


3 Living in the silent hours, 
Where our spirits only blend, 

They, unlinked with earthly trouble, 
We still hoping foritsend. — . 


196 Evening Blessing. 

| Savior, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal; 

Sin and want we come confe ssing ; 
Thou canstsave and thou ennst heal 
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2 Tho’ the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness can not hide from thee; 

Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 


3 Should swift death this night o’er, 
take us, 
And command us to the tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in bright, eternal bloom, 
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% C, CONVERSE, by per. 


197 O Thou God of My Salvation. 
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1 Oh, thou God of my Rm 
My Redemer from all sin! 
Moved by thy divine compassion, 
Who hast died my heart to win, 
I will praise thee: 
Where shall I thy praise begin? 


2 Though unseen, I love the Savior; 
He hath brought salvation near— 
Manifests his pardoning favor; 
And when Jesus doth appear, 
Soul and body 
Shall his glorious image bear. 
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% Angels now are hoy’ring round us, 
Un perceived amid the throng, 
‘Wond’ring at the love that crowned 
Glad to join the holy song: fus, 
Hallelujah ! 
Love and praise to Christ belong. 


198 Security of Zion. 
1 Zion stands with hills surrounded, 
Zion, kept by power divine; 
ALL ber foes shall be confounded, 
a “te Ww orld in arms combine: 
Happy Zion, 
WV hat a favored lot is thine! 
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2 Every human tie may perish, 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove; ‘ 
Mothers cease their own to cherish, 
Heaven and earth at last remove ; 
But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah’s love. 


3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
thee Pr ing thee forth more 
righ 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
‘hou art precious in his sight: 
God is with thee— 
God, thine everlasting light. 
199 Revive Us. 
I Savior, visit thy plantation ; 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain » 
All will come to ‘desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come from thee! 


2 Keep no longer at a distance ; 
Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest for want of thine assistance 
Every. plant should droop and die. 
Lord, revive us; 


. All our help must come from thee. 


Autumn. 
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200 Jesus Pleading. 


‘1 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 
, There forever to abide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 
', Seated at thy l’ather’s side. 
There for sinners thou art pleading; 
There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 


2 Worship, honor, power, and bless- 
Thou art worthy to receive; {ing, 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits; 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Savior’s merits; 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 


201 Persevere. 


1 Toil on, teachers! toil on, boldly, 
Labor on, and watch and pray ; 
Men may scoff and treat you coldly ; 
Heed them not, go on your way. 
Jesus is a loving master; 
Cense not, then, this work to do; 
Cleave to him still closer, faster, 
He will own and honor you. 


2 Toil on, teachers! earnest, steady, 
Sowing well the seeds of truth; 
Always willing, cheerful, ready, 
Watching, praying. for your youth. 
Patient, firm, and persevering, 
Leaning on the promise sure ; 
Prayer will surely gain a hearing. 
Faithful to the end endure. 
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202 The Best Friend. 


1 One there is, above all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 
Which ofall our friends to save us, 
Could, or would, have shed his 
But our Jesus died to have us [blood ? 
Reconciled, in him, to God. 


2 When he lived on earth so lowly, 
Friend of sinners was his name; 
Now enthroned among the holy, 
He rejoices in the same. 
Oh, for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas! forget too often 
What a friend we have above. 


203 Send Me. 


1 Hark! the voice of Jesus erying: 
“Who will go and work to-day ? 
Fields are white and harvest waiting; 
Who will bear the sheaves away?” 
Loud and strong the Master calleth ; 
Rich reward he offers thee ; 
Who will answer, gladly saying, 
“ Here am 1; send me, send me!” 


2 Let none hear you idly saying, 
“There is nothing I ean do,’ 
While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you. 
Take the task he gives you gladly ; 
Let his work your pleasure be ; 
Answer quickly when he calleth, — 
“Here am J; send me, send me!* 
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FANNY CROSBY. T. E. PERKINS, by per. 
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1 Softly, on the ec: ith ‘ot avonleay 3 ’Tis the hour when atiAwed feelings 
Comes the tender sigh of day; Chase our doubts and fears away ; 
Lonely heart, by sorrow laden, ’T is the hour for calm devotion ; 
"T isthe time to pray. Pilgrim, watch and pray. 
Cronus. 8 Tho’ bp pee ene thee, 
Weary pilgrim. ecase thy mourning. Jesus guides thee on thy way ; 
Weary pilgrim. cease thy mourning, He will hear any, lightest whisper ; 
Rest beyond forever. Pilgrim, watch and pray. 


Cleansing Wave. C. M. 


MRS. J. F. KNAPP, by per. 
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1 Oh, now I see the crimson wave! 1 og isa fountain filled with blood, 
The fountain deep and wide; Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, 

Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save, And sinners, plunged beneath that 
Points to his wounded side. Lose all their guilty stains. [flood, 

CHORUS. . , 

The cleansing stream, I see, I see! : = dying — See Tied 
I plunge, and oh, it cleanseth me! Till all the ransomed tae of God 

Oh, praise the Lord ! it cleanseth me ; Are sayed to sin no more. 


It cleanseth me—yes, cleanseth me. 
3 Lrise to walk in heayen’s own light, | 3 E’er sinee, by faith, I saw thestream 


Above the world of sin, [white, Thy flowing wounds supply, 

With heart made pure and garments | Redeeming love has been my theme 
And Christ enthroned within. And shall be till I die, 
& Amazing grace! ’tis heaven below | 4 Eee in a nobler, sweeter song, 
To feel. the blood applied ; I'll sing thy power to save, 

And Jesus, only Jesus, know, When this poor lisping, stammering 
My Jesus erucified. ean Lies silent in the grave, [tongue 
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Earnestly. 


Whosoever Will May 


“The Spirit and the Bride suy, come.” 


8s. & 7s. 


T. C. O°KANE. 


Come. 
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1 Come, ye sinners, poor and peeay. 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love, and power. 

CHORUS. 

“ Whosoever,” saith the Spirit, 
With the Father and the Son; 

“ Whosoever,” sinner, hear it, 

, “ Whosoever will may come.’’ 

% Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 
God's free bounty glorify ; 

True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh. 
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Come to Jesus. 


| 3 Let not conscience make you ee 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 

All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him 


4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall; 

If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all: 


5 Lo! th’ incarnate God, ascending, 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 

Venture on bim,—venture freely ; ; 
Let no other trust intrude. 


C. M. 
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1 Come, trembling sinner, from thy 
And bow before the Lord; [seat, 
Fall as a mourner at his fect, 
And hang upon his word. 
CHORUS. 
Come to Jesus, come to Jesus, 
Come to Jesus now ; 
Only trust him, he will save you, 
He will save just now. 


2 Come while you may to Christ and | 


For life will soon be done; 
Oh, come and to the Savior give 
That guilty heart of stone! 


[live, 


3 Come if thou canst, or canst not feel 
Come trusting in his grace ; 

He will the work of pardon seal 
On all who seek his face. 


4 Come while the voice of Jesus calls 
In aceents full and clear, 

And mercy’s sweetest language falls 
Inviting on the ear. 


5 The Savior stands thy cause te 
Before the throne above; {plead 
| Come in thy hour of greatest need, 


And feel his pard’ning love. 
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209 Our Advocate. 210 Praising Jesus. 
1 Arise, my soul, arise; 1 Let earth and heaven agree, 
Shake off thy guilty fe ays ; Angels and men be joined, 
The bleeding sacrifice . To celebrate with me 
In my behalf appears: The Savior of mankind: 
Before the throne tny surety stands, | T’ adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
My name is written on his hands. And bless the sound of Jesus’ name. 
2 He ever lives above 2 Jesus! transporting sound! 
For me to intercede, The joy of earth and heaven ; 
His all-redeeming love, No other help is found, 
His precious blood to plead; No other name is given, 
His blood atoned for all our race, By which we can salvation have; 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace, | But Jesus came the world to save- 
3 The Father hears him pray, 8 Jesus! harmonious name! 
His dear anointed one; It charms the hosts above ; 
He can not turn away They evermore proclaim, 
The presence of his Son: ; And wonder at, his Jove: 
His Spirit answers to the blood, *Tis all their happiness to gaze,— 
And tells me Iam born of God. ’T is heaven to see our Jesas’ face, 
4 My God is reconciled ; 4 Oh, for a trumpet voice! 
Tlis pard’ning voice I ‘hear: On’all the world to eall,— 
Ite owns me for his child ; To bid their hearts rejoice art 
Lean no longer fear: In him who died for all: 
With eanfidence I now draw nigh, For all, my Lord was oe 4 vel 
And Fa Abba, Father, ery. For all; for all, my Savior di 
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Joy to the World. 


Z1il Over There. 2 Llift my hat whe cloud growsthin, 
; Lsee the blue above it; 
1 O think of the home over there sett 2 AG, 
By the side of the river of light, And Benita day this pathway 
Where the saints all immortai and fair Set ae-eh ; 
aa ; SGA ear eeree Since first I learned to love it; 
Are rob’d in their garments of white. The peace of Christ makes frdais my 
Rer.—Over there, over there, A fountain ever springing ; [heart, 
O, thinkof the home over there. All things are mine since Iam his— 


2 O think of the friends over there How can I keep from singing? 
Jhink of the friends 1 re, 
F 213 Nearer to Thee. 


Who before us the journey have trod, 


Of the songs that they breathe on the 1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 
air, Nearer to thee! 
In their home in the palace of God. Wen ee it os a Cross 
“ae That raiseth me 
3 My Savior is now over there, Still all m Fat 
Tian | ; - a y song shall be 
niet apaieaiate and friends are ji; Nearer, my God, to peal £4 
Then away from my sorrow and care 2 Though like a wanderer, 
' Let me fly to the land of the blest. The sun gone down, 


: Darkness comes over me, 
212 The Endless Song. My rest a stone, 


7 ; ’ o> ° 3 
1 My life flows on in endless song, Yet soca ar enn I’d be 
Above earth’s lamentation ; earer, etc. 


I cateh the sweet, the far off hymn 8 Or if on joyful wing, 
That hails a new creation, Cleaving the sky 
Thro’ all the tumult and the strife Sun, moon, and stars corgot, 
I hear the musie ringing; Upward I fly, 
) Jt finds an echoin my soul— Still all my song shall be, 
How can I keep from singing? Nearer, etc. 
214 ““Washed In the Blood.”’ 


1 Come to the fountain flowing deep and wide, 
Flowing for sinners from Immanuel’s side, 
i Rise from ’neath its purple tide, “ Washed,” etc. 


CH0.—Glory evermore to the dear Redeemer’s name, 
“ Washed in the blood of the Lamb.” 


2 Ye who are burdened with a sense of sin, 
Feeling its guilt and secret power within, 
May be made entirely clean, ‘‘ Washed,” ete. 


3 Still flows the fountain ever full and free, 
Saving its thousands, even such as we; 
And yet thousands more may be “ Washed,” ete. 


"215 Precious Jesus: 216 Precious Blood. 
4 Oto love thee, precious Jesus, 1 The cross! the cross! the blood. 
O to know that thou art mine; stained cross! 
All my heart I give thee, Jesus, The hallow’d cross I see, 
If thou wilt but make it thine. Reminding me of precious blood 
2 ie That once was shed for me, 
110.—Precious name, precious name, Cuo.—O the blood! the precious blood! 
pe art all the world to me. That Jesus Theck for me 
os a —_* all of heav’n, Upon the cross in crimson flood, 
All [want I find in thee. Just now by faith I see. 

2 Take my warmest, best affections; 31 ; 
omy amare S01 04, eat 2A ae thousand fountains 
will, Up from the throne of God; 

Then with all thy loving spirit Pibe abana yen one 
bees e such blessings bring 
All my emptied nature fill. As Jesus’ precious blood. : 
2 O how precious, dear Redeemer, 3 By faith that blood now sweepsaway 
Is the love that fills my soul! My sins, as like a flood; ‘ 
It isdone! The word is spoken! Nor lets one guilty blemish stay ; 


* Bethouevery whit made whole!’ All praise to Jesus’ biood! 
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Joy to the World. 


217 


1 Tam coming to the Gross; 
Iam poor, and weak, und blind; 
Iam counting all but dross, 
Lshall full salvation find. 


Cuo.—TI am trusting, Lord, in thee, 
Dear Lamb of Ca'vary ; 
Humbly at thy cross I bow, 
Save me, Jesus, save me now, 


Trusting. 


2 Here I give my all to thee, 
Friends, and time, and earthly 
Soul and body, thine to be,— [store; 
Wholly thine for evermore. 


83 Jesus comes! He fills my soul! 
Perfected in him Iam; 
Tam every whit made whole; 
Glory, glory to the Lamb. 


218 The Gate Ajar. 


1 There isa gate that stands ajar, 
And through its portals gleaming, 
A radiance from the ¢ross afar, 
The Savior’s love revealing. 


Rer.— O. depth of mercy ! can it be 
That yate was left ajar for me 2 
For me, for me? 
Was left ajar for me? 


2 That gate ajar stands free for all 
Who seek through it salvation ; 
The rich and poor, the great and 
Of every tribe and nation. [small], 


3 Beyond the river’s brink we’ll lay 
The cross that here is given, 
And bear the crown of life away, 
And love him more in heaven. 


219 Sweet Sound. 


1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer’s ear! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his 

And drivesaway his fear. [wounds, 


Cuo.—O how T love Jesus, 
Becwuse he first loved me ; 
How can I forget thee 2? 
Dear Lord, remember me. 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
’Tis manna to the bungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


3 Dear Pr the rock on which I 
uild, ’ 
My shield and hiding-place ; 
Mv never-failing trensure, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 


4 T would thy béundless love proclaim 
_ With every fleeting breath ; 
So shall the music of thy name 

Refresh my soul in death, 


220 Unwearied earnestness. 


1 Father, I stretch ny hands to thee; 
No other help I know: 

If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah! whither shall I go? 


Cuo. Ido believe, I will believe, 
That Jesus died for me, 
And on the eross he shed his blood. 


Irrom sin to set me free. 


2 Author of faith ! to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes: 

O let me now receive thy gift,— 
My soul without it dies. 


3 Surely thou canst not let me die 
O speak, and I shall live; 

And here [ will unwearied lie, 
Till thou thy Spirit give. 


221 Leaving All for Jesus. 


1 Sad and weary with my longing 
Filled with shame because of sin, 

As [am in conscious weakness, 
Here I inust salvation win. 


Cio --All T have I leave for Jesus, 
Iam counting it but dross ; 
Iam coming to the Master, 
Iam clinging tothe Cross. 


2 O the joy of Knowing Jesus! 
It is dawning on my soul; 

Tam finding his salvation, - 
And the power that makes me whole. 


83 O refine me by thy Spirit! 
Make my earthly life sublime 
With my heart a home for Jesus, 
Till 1’ve done with earth and time. 


222 Yielding. 


1 And can I yet delay 
My little all to give? 

To tear my soul from earth away 
For Jesus to receive? 


Ciuo,—Iam coming, Lord, 
Coming now to thee; 
Wash me, cleanse me in the blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 


2 Nay, but I yield, I yield; 
T can hold out no more: 

I sink, by dying love compell’d, 
And own thee conqueror. 


8 Though late, I all forsake ; 
My friends, my all, resign : 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, — 
And seal me ever thine. 


4 C me, and posses me whole, 
Nor hence again remove ; 

Settle and fix my wav’ring soul 
With all thy weight of love. 
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Joy to the World. 


223 Shining Shore. 

1 My days are gliding swiftly by, 
And I, a pilgrim stranger, 

Would not detain them us they fly, 
These hours of toil and danger, 


CuHo.— For now we stand on Jordan's 
strand, 
Our friends are passing over ; 
And just before the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 
2 We’ll gird our loins, my brethren 


ear, 
Our heavenly homes discerning ; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning. 
3 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 
Each cord on earth to sever, 
Our King says come, and there ’s our 
Forever, oh, forever! {home, 


224 Sweet Home. 
1’ Mid scenes of confusion and crea- 
ture complaints, 
How sweet to my soul is communion 
with saints ; 
To find at the banquet of mercy 
there ’s room, 
And feel in the presence of Jesus at 
home. 
CuHo.— Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
Prepare me, dear Savior, for 
glory, my home. 


2 Sweet bonds that unite all the chil- 


dren of peace, 

And thrice gracious Jesus, whose 
love can not cease, 

Tho’ oft from thy presence in sad- 
ness I roam, 

I long to behold thee in glory at 
home. 


8 Whate’er thou deniest, oh, give me 
thy grace! 
Thy Spirit’s sure witness, and smiles 
of thy face: 
Indulge me with patience to wait at 
thy throne, 
And find, even now, a sweet fore- 
taste of home. 
4 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauty 
to shine, 
No more as an exile in sorrow to 


pine; 
But in thy bright image to rise from 
the tomb, 
With glorified millions to praise 
thee at home, 
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By and By. 
1 We speak of the realms of the blest, 
That region so bright and so fair, 
And oft are its glories contessed— 
But what must it be to be there ? 
Cuo.— In the sweet by and by, 
We shall rest on that beautiful shore. 


2 We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within,— 
But what must it be to be there! 
3 We speak of its service of love, 
| The robes which the glorified wear, 
The chureh of the first-born above— 
| But what must it be to be there! 


|4 0 Father! ’mid sorrow and woe, 
For heaven our spirits prepare, 
And shortly we also shall know, 
And feel what it 7s to be there. 


226 Blessed Union. 
1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, Our hopes, our aims are 
one,— 
Our comforts and our cares. 


38 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 


227 Loving Kindness. 


1 Awake, my soul, to joyful lays, 
And sing the great Redeemer's 
praise: 
He justly claims a song from me, 
His loving kindness, O how free! 


2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate, 
His loving kindness, O how great! 
8 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart; 
But though I have him oft forgot, 
His loving kindness changes not. 
225 All Paid. 
1 I hear the Savior say, 
Thy strength indeed is small ; 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in me thine all in all. 


Cuo,—Jesus paid it all, 
All lo him J owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain 
He washed it white as snow. 


2 For nothing good have I 
Whereby thy grace to claim— 
I’ll wash my garment white 
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamh, 
8 When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise. 
Then “ Jesus paid it all” 
Shall rend the vaulted skies. 


4 And when before the throne 
-I stand in him complete, 
I’ll lay my trophies down, 
All down at Jesus’ fect. 
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Joy to the World. 


229 Trusting In Jesus. 


1 Trusting alone in Jesus, 
For all of earth and heav'n, 
Ever in him abiding, 
Joy unto me is giv’n — 
Purdon for past transgression, 
Hope for the days to come, 
Under his kind protection, 
Safely I journey home. 


Cuo.—( Repeat first 4 lines.) 


2 Trusting alone in Jesus, 
Naught can the soul molest, 
Free from the fear of evil, 
Of every good possessed. 
Thus on the Lord relying, 
He surely leads the way 
Thro’ every earthly shadow, 
Up to the heavenly day. 


230 For Jesus. 
1 O who’ll stand up for Jesus, 
The lowly Nazarene, 
And raise the blood-stained banner 
Amid the hosts of sin? 


Cuo.—The cross of Christ I'l cherish, 
Jts crucifixion bear ; 
All hail reproach or sorrow 
If Jesus leads me there, 


2 O who will follow Jesus, 
Amid report and shame ? 
While others shrink and falter, 
Who’ll glory in his name? 


3 Though fierce may rage the battle, 
And wild the storm may blow, 
Though friends may go forever, 
Who will with Jesus go? 


4 My all to Christ I’ve given, 
My talents, time,and voice, 
Myself, my reputation, 
His glory is my choice. 


231 Trusting Every Day. 


1 Simply trusting every day, 
‘Trusting through a stormy way, 
Iiven when my faith is small— 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 


Cno.—Trusting him while life shall last, 


Trusting him till earth is past, 
Till within the jasper wall — 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 


2 Le ip 8 doth his Spirit shine 
Into this poor heart of mine; 
While he leads I ean not fall— 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 


3 Singing if my way is clear; 
Praying if the path is drear; 
Ifin danger, for him eall— 
Trusting Jesus, that is all, 
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232 The Creat Physician. 

1 The great Physician now is near, 
The sympathizing Jesus; 

He speaks the drooping heart to cheer 
O, hear the voice of Jesus, 

Cuo.— Sweetest note in seraph song, 
Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung, 

Jesus, blessed Jesus. 


2 Your many sins are all forgiv’n, 
O, hear the voice of Jesus; 

Go on your way in peace to heav’n 
And wear a crown with Jesus. 


3 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
I now believe in Jesus; 

[ love the blessed Savior’s name, 
I love the name of Jesus. 


233 The Old, Old Story. 


1 Tell me the old, old story 
Of unseen things above, 

Of Jesus and his glory, 
Of Jesus and his love; 

Tell me the story simply, = 
As to a little child, 

For Iam weak and weary, 
And helpless and defiled. 


2 Tell me the story softly 
With earnest tones, and grave; 
Remember! I’m the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save; 
Tell me the story always, 
If you would really be 
In any time of trouble, 
A comforter to me. 
3 Tell me the same old story, 
When you have cause to fear 
That this world’s empty glory 
Is costing me too dear; 
Yes, and when that world’s glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 
Tell me the old, ol mgt 
“ Christ Jesus makes thee whole.” 


234 More Love to Thee. 


1 More love to thee, O Christ, 
More love to thee! 
Hear thou the prayer I make, 
hone hapa ae 
iis is my earn ve. 
More love 0 Christ, to thee 
More love to thee. | 
2 Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest, = 
Now thee alone I seek, 3. 
Give what is best: btm 
This all my prayer shall be, — 
More love, ete pia 5 
8 The sel latest b: os 
sper thy praise, 
This be the partingery 
My heart shall raise, 
This still its prayer shall be 
More love, ete. : 
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